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| Whilesthe bigge yeare,fivo 


kit. 


Emter R yomonr painted full of Tongues. 


a2 22 4085 Peh your earegfor which of you wi'l ſtop — 
«4 SYN Thevecntof hearing, when lowd Rumor ſpeaks? | 
{ KERDY BI from the Qrient to the drooping Welt, 
\5©2x/ 2 (Making the wind my poſte-horle)ſtillynfold 
S& WA T he afts commenced on this ball of carth, 
Vpon my tongues continuall ſlanders ride, 
Tharebich inc lean Pronounce, 


Stuffing the eares ofmen wt falſe reports, | i 


] ſpeake of peace while couert enmity, 


Vnder the ſmile of ſafety, woundesthe world: 


| And who but Rumor,who but onely I, 


repar'ddefence, 

ne with ſome other eri 
Is thought with child by the ſterne tyrarn Warre? 
Andnoſuch matter. Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by ſurmizes, [caloufies conietares, - 
Andofſo cafie, and fo plaine a ſtop, 

T hatthe blunt monſter, with vncounted heads, 
The ſtill diſcordant wau'ringmultnude, 
Cn play vpon it. But what need I thus 
(My wel knowne botlyto dethomize © > 
Among my houlhold? why is Ramor here? - + © 
SS 525 A2 | FE I 


Make fearcfuli muſters,and P 


L Ss. 


—. 
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- 3 i parto 7 
In ranne before King Harries viftorie, 
. Whoina bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 
Hath beaten downe 1 yong Hot-ſpurre and his trooPes,. 
Quenchingthe flame of bold rebellion, 
"*Euen with the rebels bloud. ['ut what meane I 
To ſpeakefo trke at fiſktmy officers  * - J's of 
Tonoyſe abroad,that Harry M onmouth felt - | 
Vnder the wrath of noble Hor-fpurs (word, 
And thatthe King before the Doug|as rage, 
Stoopt his annainted head as low as death. 
This have rumour'd throughthe peaſant townes, 
Petwecne that royall field of Shrewsbury, 
 Andihts werme-catehole of ragged ſtone; 
When Hot-ſpurs father. oldNonhumberland 
| Lies crafty ficke,thepoſtes come tyring on, * 
 Andnota man of them brings other new es, 
Than they hauclearnt of me,from Rumorstongues, | 
They bring (mooth comforts falſe, worſe then true wrongs. 


exit Runmnours. 
Emerthe Lord Bardolfe at one doore. 
Bard. Who keepes the gate here ho? where is the Eatled | , 


Porter What {hall Mall lay you are? 
Bard. T«&ll thouthe Eatle, £9 
 Thatthe [ ord Bardolfe doth attend him bherd, f if 
| Porter His Lordſhipis walktforth into the orchard, 
*Plcafe it your honor knocke but at the gate, 
 Andhchinſclfewill anſwer. Emter the Earle Nerthamberien, | 
Bari. Here comesthe Earle. . ; 
Farle, Whatnewes Lord Bardolfteuery mine now. 
Should be the father of ſome Stratagem, | TE 
The times are w 11d,contemion like a horſe, | 
© Fullof high feedhng,rhadly hath broke looſe, i 
And beares downe all before him. Uo h [! =14-3 
Bard, Noble Earlez | ' + 177M» 
| Tring you certaine rower From Seidel. Fac. 1 
Earle BD UR0: 2646 bo 4s 146ls {6c gents + 
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"I 


Timed. 


Burl As 500d a5 heart can with: '* 
The King 1s almoſt wounded tothedeath, . 
Ard in the fortuneof my Lord your ſonne, _ 
Prince Harry ſtaine outright. and both the Blunts 
Kuldby the hand of Dowglas,yong prince lokn, 
And v\ cſtmefland and Stafford fled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawne the hulke fir Tolm, 


F wh &-_-] _ 


 Isprifonerto your ſonne!O ſuch a day! 


Sofought.(o followed and fo fairely wonne, 
Came not nillnow to drigmfic the times 
Since Czfars fortuncs. 


. Earle How is this deria'd?. 
Saw youthe field?came you from Shrewsbury? Pa 
- BarIſpake withrone, my lord, that came from thence, enter 


4 


A gentleman well bred,and of good name,  Traner.. 


Thatfrecly rendred me theſe newes for true. 
Earle * Abe: ovens my feruant F rauers who I fent 
On tueſday laſt to liſten after newes. 


: 


Bar. Mylord, I ouer-rode him ontheway, 
And heisfurm(ht wh nocertainties, 
Morethen he haply may retale from me. 
Earke Now Tra ters,what good tidings comes with you? 
Trauers My tord;fir Tohn Vunfreatle turnd me backe 


Wrthioyfull ndings.and being better horſt, 
Outrode pe, aftcr him came ng hard, 
A ou an almoſt forefpemt with ſpeede, 
That ſtoptby me to breathe his bloudied horſe, - 
He askt the way to Cheſter,andofhim 
I did detvand what newes from Shrew 
He told me that rebelhon had bad tucke, 
And thatyong Harrie Percies fpur was cold: 
With that he gaue his able horſe the head, 
And bendmy forward,ſtrooke 
Agamnt the pant fides of his 
Vptothe rowellhead,and ſtaring 

He fcem'dinrunning to devourethe way, = 


z 


ns __— =» wir a_s 


4 a 2 ” 


Theſe Ricans] part m_ 


Staying no longer queſtion. Earle Hat ane, 
Said he,yong g Harry Percies ſpur was cold, 

Ot Hot-ſpune, Cold-ſputreabat rebellion 
mJ ad met ill lucke? 

Bard, Nv lord, le teil you what, | 

If my yong Lord your ſonne,haue not the day,. 
 Vponmine honor fora ſilken point, 

Ne giue my Barony, never talke of it. 


Earie Why ſhould that gentleman tacrodeby Tran, 


Gaiue then ſuchmſtances of loſle? 
Baril, Whoha 
He was ſome hilding fellow thathad olne 
The horle he rode on,and vpon my hife | 
Spoke ata venter.Looke, here comes morenews. enter More 
Earle Yeathis mans brow,hike toa title leafe, ron, 
Foretells the natare of a ragicke volume, [ 
So lookes the ſtrond whereon thei imperious floud, 
Hathlefta witneſt vſurpation, 
Say Mourton,dicſt thou come from Shrewsb 
__ Herr. I rannefrum Shrewsbury my noble Ned, 
Where hatcfull death put on his vghelt mazke, 
Tofright our partie. 
Earle How doth my ſonneand brother? 
Thou trembleſt,and the whitenesin thy cheeke, | 
Ts apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, | 
Euen ſuch aman,ſo Fane . ſpimieſle, 
Sodull.ſo dead in looke,fo woc begon, 
Drew Prams curtainein the dead of night, 
And would haus told hum halfe his Troy was burnt: | 
But Priam found the fer, ere he, his tongue, { 
And I,my Percies death.ere thou r iy It. 
\- Thisthou wouldſtfay, Your ſon did thus and "Pg 
Your brother thus:ſo fought the noble Noweglas, 
Stopping my erecdy carewith their bold deedes, | 
Put inthe end, to ſtop my eareindeed, is 
Thou haſt a ſightohblow away thispraiſe, + 1120). 517 
-Exding with eter ouncan all are dead.  Aﬀdonr. 


' But formy Lor 


' Enentothedulleſt peaſant m his campe, 


Henry the fourth, 
Atownr. ys. is huing,and your brother yet, 


your ſonne: 
Earle Why heis dead? 


See what arcady tongue Suſpition hatht 


Hethat but fearcs the thing hee would not knoxw, 
Hath by inftina, knowledge from others cies, 
That what hefeard is chanced: yet ſpeake Mourton, 
Tell thou an Eatle,his diuination lies, ; 

And I will take it aza ſweete diſgrace, Ny 
And make thee rich for doing me ſuchwrong. 
Mowr. Y ou aretoo great to be by me gainſaid, 

Your fpirite is too true, your feares too certaine. 

Earle Yet for allthis,ſfay not that Percic's dead, 

I fee a ſtrange confeſſion in thine cic, 
Thou ſhak(t thy head,and hold(t it feare or ſinne, 
Toſpeake a truth:if he be flaine, 

The tongne offends not that reports his death, 
And he doth ſinne that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which ſaies the dead ts not alle, 
Yetthe firft bringer of vnwelcomenewes 

Hath but alooling office,and his tongue 

Sounds ener after as a ſullen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your ſonneis dead. 
Atonr, 1am fory I ſhould force youto belecue, 
That which I would to God I had not ſeene, 
Buttheſec mine cies ſaw him in bloudy ſtate, 
Rendring faintquittance,wearied,and out-breathd, 
To Harry Monmouth, whoſe ſwift wrath brat downe 
Theneuer daunted Percy to the carth, 

From whence with life hencuer more ſprung vp. 
In few his death, whole ſpirite lent a fire, 


Being bruted once,tooke fire and heate away, 


OY 


Fromthe beſt temperd courage in his troopes, 
For from his mettal was his party ſtecled, T0. 


: 

- 

: 

: 

: 

þ * | 
. 

o 

| 

o 

/ { 

q 

. ' 
: 

: 

[ 

: 


 Whichoncemhim/abated, al thereſt'' '- 
Turnd on themſclues,like dull and heauy lead. 
Andas thethingthats hcauy init ſelfe, | 
Vpon enforcement flics wth greatelt {| js 


_ Sodidour men;heanym Hot. tpurs lo # 


Lend to this weightſuch hghtneſle with their feare, 
That arroyeesfled riot {witter toward their ayme, 
T han did our ſouldiers aiming at their fafetie,, 
Fly from the field: then was that noble Worceſter, 

So ſoone ray bt 1a 9 furiousScot, . -- . - 


. Thebloudy. D whoſewell labouning fword, Zu: 


Hadthree tmes-flaineth'appearanceof the King, 


Gan valle his ſtomacke,and did grace the ſhame _. 
Of thoſc that turnd their backes,and in his flight, 
Stumbling igfeare, was tooke: the ſame of all 
Is that the Kiwg hath wonne,and hath ſent out, 
A ſpeedy power to incounter youmylord, 
Vnder the condutt of yong Lancaſter, 
And Weſtmerland : this is the news at ful. 


Ezrle Forthis I ſhal haue time cnough to mourne, 


| In poiſonthere is phiſicke,and theſe newes, 

*  Hauing beene wel, that would haue made me fackes: 
Pang ſicke,haue(in ſome meaſure)mademe wel: 

And as thewretch whole fener-weakned ioynts, 
Like ſ{trengthlefle hinges buckle vnder life, 
 Impacient of his fir, breakes hke a fre 
Out of his keepers armegeuenſo my limbes, | 
Weakencd with gricfe. being now enragde with griefe, 
Are thrice themfelues: hence therfore thou nice crutch 

A ſcaly gauntlet now with ioynts of ſtecle © 
| Muſt glouethis hand and hence thou fickly coife, . 
Thouart a guard too wanitonfor the head, 
Which princes fleſht.with conqueſt, ayme to hit: 
Now bind mv browes-wnh yron,andapproach 
Therazged(t houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
To frowne vponth'inragde Northumberland, 
$6: v7 = 
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Let. 


"_ 


Knew that we ventured on 


ic for the party that owediit,he might haue moe diſcaſes then 


 Hemrythefourth, 


Le heauen kiſſe earth,now let not Natures hand * 
K 


e the wild floud confind,let Order 
And let this world nolonger bea ſtage, 
To feed contention in a liner! 


ic, 


Butlet one ſpirite of the firſt borne Cain © 
Raigneinall boſomes, that ech heart being ſet 


On bloudy courſes,the rude ſceane may end, 


And darkneſlc betheburier of the dead. WE. 
Vmf#. T his ſtraincd paſſion doth you wrong my lord. 
Bard. $weetearle,diuorcenot wiledom from your honor, 

 AMoxr. Theliuesof all yourlouing complices, 

Leaue on you health,the whichif you gue ore, 

To ſtormy pallion mult perforce decay. 

Bard. Weall thatare in aged to this loſle, 
ch dangerous ſcas, 

T hatif we wrought out life, twas ten to one, 


 Andyetwe venturd for the gaine propoſde, 


Choaktthereſpett of likely perill fear'd, 
And (ince we are orclet, venture againe: 
Come, we will al put forth body and good, 

Atour. Tis more then time,and my moſt noblelord, 


T heare for certaine,and dare ſpeake the truth. 


North, I knew ofthis before, buttoſpeake truth, 
This preſent griefe had wipte it from my mind, 
Goin with me and counſell cuery man, 
The apteſt way for ſafety and reuenge, 
Get poſtes andletters,and make friends with ſpeed, 
Neuer ſo few,and neuer yet more need. 7. a_ 


Emter ſir Jo5nalone with his pare bearing his ſword 


<- 
Þ 


and buckler 


Johx Sirra,you giant, what ſaies thedoQtor to my water? FE 
Page He ſaid fir,the water itſelf was a good healthy water, 


| 


knew for. F- 
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' 1-bn Menofal forts take a pride to gird at me : the braine 
of this fooliſh compoiided clay-man is not able to inuent any 
thing thatintends to laughter,morethen I inuent,or is inueted 


-onme, | amnotonly witty in my ſelfe, but the cauſe that wit is 


4n other men. I do here walk before thee, like a ſow that hath 


- -ouerwhelmd al her litter but one, it the prince put thee into m 


| Your maſter fora jewel 


yet he will not fticke rofay his faceisa face royal,God may fie 


ſervice for any other reaſon tlien to ſettme off , why they 


haue no mdgement thou horeſon mandrake, thou art fater to 
be worne in my cap,then to wait at my heels was never man- 


ned with an agottill now. but I wil m-ſet you, neither in golde 


parell, and ſend you backe againe to 
1}, the iuuenall the prince your maſter, 
1 hoſe chin is not yetfledge , I will foamgr have a beard grow 
in the palme of my hand, then he ſhal get one off his cheek, & 


nor (iluer, butm _ 
» 


__niſh it when he will, ns not a haire amiſle yet, he may keepe it 


flillata faceroyall, for a barber ſhal! neuer earne Gxpence out 
of it, and yet heele be crowing as if he had writte man ever 


_ * fince his father was a batcheler, he may keepe his owne grace, 


mouth as offer to ſtop it withſecurty, I lookt a ſhould haue 


but hees almoſt out of mine I can aſſure hun: hat aid maſter 


Dommelton about-the fattin for my ſhort cloake and my 


Noppes? 


Bey Heſaidefir, you ſhould 027 as him better aſſurance 
ther: Bardolfe,he would not take His band and yours, he lked 
net the ſecurttie. | | 


fr lobn Let him be damn'd like the pom, pray God his 


tongue be hotter,a horcſon — la raſcall:yea forſooth 


knaue,to beare a gentle man in hand, and then ſtand ypon ſc- 
curity,the horſon ſinoothy-pates doe now weare nothing but 
hice (hooes and bunches of keyes at their girdles, and if a man is 


through with them in honeſt taking VP, then they mult ſtand 


vppon ſecurity, T hadas live they would pyt ratsbane im my 


| Gntmetwoand twenty yards of fattin,(as I ama true knight,) 


 andheſendsmeſecurity:well he may fleepein ſecurity, for he 
| haththe horneofaboundance, andihelightneſle © 


f his wife 


 Haenry ine ourth. 


ſhines throughit: wheres Bardolf, & yet cannot he ſee though 
he haue his owne lanthorne to hgh him. "elle 
By Hees gone in Swithfield to buy your worſhip a horſe. 
| fr ſob T boughthim in Paules, and heele buy me a horſe = 
ih Smithficld , and I could getme buta wife m the ſtewes, | 
were man d, horſde,and ww d. EEE 
Enter Lord chiefe Inſtice. Uo 
Boy Sir, here comes the nolze man that committed the prince 
for ſtriking hun about Bardolte. | 
fr ſohn Wait cloſe, I will notſee him. 
Infiice Whats hee that goes there? 
- fern. Falſtaffs and tplcaſe your lord(hip. 
Inf, Hethat was iq queſtion for the rob ry? 2418 
- ſers. Hemy Lord, buthe hath ſince done good ſeruice at 
ny" (as I heare,)is now going with ſome charge to | 
thelord lohnof Lancaſter. 5 Fay 2 
* Inff, Whatto Yorke?call himE 
 fers. Sir lohn Falſtaff. 
Tohn Boy,tell him I am deafe. FP 
Boy Youmuſtſpeake lowder,my maſter is deafe. 
 J»ft. Lamſurcheis tothe hearing of any thing good , poe 
plucke him by the elbow, I mult ſpeake with him, = | 


acke a gaige, 


- 


ſera. Sir Tohn? + 
| Falft. What? a yongknaue and begging?is there not wars? 
is there not employment? doth not the King lackeſubieAs?do | 
not the rebels need ſouldiers,chough it be a ſhame to be on any | 
fide but one, it is worſe ſhameto begthento be on the worlt 
fide, were it worle then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
make 1. [ rs | 
eru. Youmiſtake meſir. 
| lohn Why lar,did Tay you were an honeſt man;ſettingmy 
knighthood and my ſouldierſhip aſide; had hedin my throat | 
if I had ſaid ſo. 4 
* _ fern. Ipray youlirthenſet yoar bagntmad and yourſol- 
dicrſhip fe. and give meleaue totell you, youlicin your 
throate,ifyouay Iamapy other thenan honeſt yan. © 
OS 2 lebs. 


 fomeſmackofan a __ 


1 be jecond part of 


"Iebs 1] ome thee leave to tell me, ſo I lay fide thatwhick 
- growesto me, ifthou getlt any leaue of me, hang 1 me, if thou 


takſtJeaue,thou wert better be hangd,you hunt coliter, \, hence, 


auaunt. 
pry —— Lord would ſpeakewith you. 
lohn Falltaffe,a word with you.. . 

_ My good Þ ord, —_— meyour lordſhip good time 
of day,l ws, lad toſeey burterdl vx Be l heard ſa your 
lordſhip was ſicke, I hope your or lordſh = cello ad 
uiſe,your efanaguemyon not — ov 5 hs yet 


in you,and ] moſt by beech your oli bane re 
uerend care of your health. 
Infrice Sir lohn, I fent for you before your expediion to. 
Shrewsbury. _ 
fir Tohn Andr leafer your Jorſhip ,l hearc his maleſty Is re- 
turnd with ſore difcomfort from Wales. | 
«ft. Ttalke not of his maicſty, you would not come when I 


_—_ for vcu. 


__unglms; 


LE. And Tewen moreouer , his highnes is Fane into this 
orſon apoplcxi. 


gr Well, God mend him, I pray you let meſpeake with 
ou. 

; Fall. This appoplex as T take it?isa kind of lethergje,and x 

pleaſe your lor IPA kind of fleeping; in the lad, a a horſon 


tft. "What tcll you me of it,beitas it is. 

- F2ft. Ithathitoriginall from much vricfe,from ſtudy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haueread the cauſe ofhis eltes 
in Galen, it isa kind of deafenes. 
oft. I think youarefalne into the diſcaſe, for) you heare not 
what 1 ſay to you. 

Otd. Very wel my lord,very wel,rather and't pleaſe you it is 
the diſcaſe of nor bſkning; the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 


tf. Tepyponly the hecles, would amend the atten- 
boR 


ft Malnes of ume 


Cs : | : 


"MF 


—_ 


tic of 


2 Juſt. V Vhat you areas acandle,the better part, burntoug. 
| Fellt, A waſlel candle mylord,al allow ,if | didfay ofwax, 


greater and 


commampaih. 


phiſitan.. 


' Faſſs, Tamas poorcas Tob my lord , but not fo pacient, | 
your Lordihip may miniſter the potion of impriſonment to. | 
ty,but how 1 ſhould be your pacientto | 

y makeſom drawme of | 


me,in reſpeR of 
FE pan anriatvanthe wilcana 
a ſcruple,or indecde a {cruple it lelfe, 


- 


hwes of this land ſeruice, I did not come. IR 
; Juſt, Welghc wuih is fir Iohn,you le in greatinfamy. 


Wi. Ed | | 
Iuft. Your meanes are very flender,and your waſte is great. 
Fab. Lehmann | wer RE 


waltcſlender. _ «6 
Infl. Y ou hauc milled the youthfull prince. 


Ld 


y 1%; ES - 
ylord. N 


quiet or 
Falft, 


woltfe. 
Falff. Towakea wolfe, is as bad as ſmell a fox. 


my growth would approue the truth. 


Faift. His effeR of grauy,grauie,grauie. 
Iuft. Youfollow the bp vp and downe, ke 


ut angel | 
(197 B Z 


j 
——ER—_—_———_———_ 

: 

: 


your'cares , and I care notit I doe becomeyour 


; {uft.. 1 ſcat for you when there were matters againſt you for $1 


your life to come {peake with me. \ rerb2 7:11 
| 2 Fall. As Lwasthen aduiſdeby my learned counfailin the | 


| Faift, He that buckles himſelfe iv my belt cannot line in | 


+ Falſ. The yong prince hath miſled me,I amthe felow with 


the great belly, and he my OTTE. X £2] 
luſt. Wel,l amloth to galla new hcald wound, your daicys | 

ſervice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded over your nighes | 

exploit on Gadshill,you-may thanke th'ynquict time, for your | 


Tuft. There 15not a white haire m 'F ce but 
hauc his effeR of grauity. re in your face, but ſhould 


his 
Fall. 


0 - 


Inſt. But ſince all is well, keepeitlo, 5 BL > | | 


— 


_  Falft, Not {o my lord, yourill angell is light, but Thopehe 
that lookes ypon me will take me without weighing, and yet 
in ſome reſpetts I grant | cannot go. I cannottell, vertueis of = 
{olittle regard in theſe coſtar-mongers times, that true valour 
1s turnd Perod, Pregnancicis made a Tapſter, & his quick wit | 
waſted in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent | 
to man, as the malice of his age ſhapes the one not worth a 
| goosbery,you that are old conſider not the capacities of vs that 
are yong,vou doe meaſure theheate of our livers with the bit< 
terneſle of your galles, and wethat arc in the vaward of our 


youth, | mult confelle arewagges too. TE, 
in the ſcroule of youth, 


 {o, Do youſfetdowneyourname 
that are wiitten downe, old with all the charaRers of aze?haue 
you not a moilt eie,a dry hand, a yelow cheeke,a white beard, 
a decrcaling leg,an increaſing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your winde ſhort, your chinne double, your wit ſingle,and c- 
uery part about you blaſted with antiquitie, and wilt you y& 
call yourſelfe yong? fie, fie,fie,fir Tohn. | 

- fohn My L orde, I was borne about three of the clocke in 
the afternoone,with a white head, and ſoinething a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce, I haue loſt it with hallowing,and ſinging of 
Anthems:to approoue my youth further, | will not: the truth |. 
is, I am onely olde in judgement and vnderſtanding : and hee 
that wil caper with me for a thouſand markes, let him lend me 

the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the yeere that the 
Prince Taue yon, he gaucitlike arude Prince,and you tooke | 
like a [enſible Lord : I hane checkthimforit, and theyong [/ 
lion repents,mary not in aſhes and ſackcloth, butin new filke, 


: and olde ſacke. 
: Lord Well,God ſend theÞrince a better companion. 
John Godſendthe companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
_ ridde myhandsof him. _ | 
| Lord Well, the Kinghath ſeuerdyou: Theare you are g0- 
mg with lord Tohn of Lancaſter,againſt the Archbiſhop and 
the Earle of Northumberland. | . 
| John Yea, Ithanke your prety ſweet wittefor it : butlooks 
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thisto the Prince;this tothe Farle of Weſtmerland,andthists. | 


Henry the fourth. 


, all you that kifſe my lady Peace at bome, thatour 
uo. uy in a hote Paſa y the Lord, | take buttwo 
ſhirts out with me, and I meane not to ſweate extraordmarily: 
if t bea hot day,& I brandtth any thing but a bottle. I would 
I might neuer ſpit white again: there is not a dangerous attion 
can'pcepec out his head. but I amthruſt vpon ut. Wel,I cannot 
Laſt cuer, but t was alway yetthe tricke of our Englith nauon, 


\ Fthey hauc a good thing, to make it too common. If yee will | 


nceds ſay I am an olde man,you ſhould giue me re{ÞI would 
to God my name were not ioternblc tothe enemy asitis, I 
were better to be caten to death with aruſt, thau to be ſcoured 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. Br 
Lord Well,be honeſt, be honeſt, and God bleſſe your ex. 
pedition. ; a 
/ohn Will yourlordſhip lend mea thouſand pound to fur- 
niſh me forth? 
Lord Nota penny, nota penny, you are too impatient to 


bearecroſles : fare you well : commend mee to my cooline 


Weltmerland. 


| lon If Ido, fillip me witha threeman beetle : A mancan 


bmbs and lechery "but the gowt gailes the one, and the pox 


pinches the other, and ſo both the degrees preuent my curſes, | 
Boy vir. (boy. | 
Tchn What money is in my purſe? 
Boy Seuen groates and tw/o pence. 2 
Tobn 1 can get no remedy againſt this confumption of the 
purſe, borrowing onely hngers and lingers it out, but the diſs 
eaſc isincurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancaſter, 


no more ſeparate age and couetouſneſle, thana can part yong 


olde miſtris Viſula, whome I have weekely ſworne to marry _ 
ſince I perceiud the firſt white haire of my chin: aboutit,you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowtofthis _ 
pox, forthe one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
toe. T no matterif 1 doe hault, 1 hauethe warres for my 


_ color, and my penſion thal ſceme the more reaſonabke:agood 


The = part f 


witwill make vieof anything; I willturne diſeaſes to comme. 
__ 


\ 


Emter th' Archbiſhop \ Thomas Mowbr (Earl Merhatebs 
Lord Heftings, Netadride ond Bardolſe. 
* Biſhop Thus have you heard our cauſe, and knowne our 

And my molt noble fnends,[ pray you al (mcancs, 

Speake plainely your 16.85 Aanrerl | 
_ Andfiit Lord Marſhal Lwhat lay you te ny 

__CHMahh. Iwellallowtheoccalion of our ares, 

But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 

How in our meanes we ſhouldaduance ourſclues,” 
To looke with forchcad,bold,and biz z enoughs 
_ the you wer and puilſance of the King. | 

preſent muſters grow vponthe file, 
Tofu "0 aud twenty thouſand men of choiſe, 
And our fapplics liuc largely in the ho | 
Of great Northumberland,whoſe me burnes | 
With an —_— fire a7 pe? - deththus, 
Bard. queſtion or aſtings ſtan 
 Whetherour preſent five and twentic thouſand, + 
| May hold vp head without Northumberland. 
_ Ha#t. Withhimwema 
Bard. Yeamary,theres 6 point, 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My _ zement is we ſhould not ſtep toofar. 
* Bib. Tis very true lord Bardolfe,tor indeede - 
 Itwas yong Hot-ſpurs cauſe at Shrew $bury. 
- Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himſclfe with hope, 
ng the ayre,and promiſe of ſupplie, 
himſclfe in proictt of a power, | 
Much Meng aller then ' ſmalleſt of his thoughts, 
And ſo with great imagination, YL, 
ÞP to mad-men,led his powers to death, 
An winking, leapt into deſtruftion. —- | 
Hats. moine tle, 543 
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To lay downe likchhoods and formes of hope. 
Bard. Wefortificin paper, and in figures, 
Viog tenames of men in ſteed of men, 
 Likeon that drawes the model of an houſe, 
F'eyond his power to build it, who{halfe thorough) 
Giucs o re,and leanes his part-created coll, 
A nakedſubict to the weeping clowdes, 
And waſte for churlith winters tyranaie. 
H4yft. Grantthat our hopes(yet likely of faire birth) 
Should be ſhl- borne,and that we nov plleſt 
The vtmolt man of expettation, BET SE. 
| Tthinke we areſo,body ſtrong enough, 
Euen as we are to equal with the King. 
Bard. What,is « if, King but ſhue and twenty PE 3G 
Hiſt. To vs no more,nay not ſo much, Lord Cardolte, < 
For Ins diaiſions , as the timacs do brawle, > 1 
| Andin three heads,one power againſt the French, 
_ And oneagainſt Glendower. pcrforce a third 
| Muſt take v vpvs.ſo is the vnfirme King Fe ED 
In three diuided,and his coffers ſound © 24} « Ha 
Wuh hollow poucrtic and empiineſle. [2-6 Ig 
- B44. Thatheſhou!ddraw his ſeuecrall ſtrengthstogither, Nb 
And come againit vs in full puiſlance, 1"7FFI Le y 
Need not to be dreaded. tb 
 Haft. Ithe ſhoulddo fo, French and Welch heleazeshis 
back vnarmde,thcy baying him at the heeles,neuerfeare that.  - 
Bar. Who is it like ſhould leade his forces hithere | bil » 
Haſt. | he Duke of Lancaſterand Weſtmerland: "Mb 
Againſt the Welth, him(ſclf and Harry Momnouth:. 
But who is ſubſtituted agiinſt the French  hE 
I haueno certaine notice, | AN. 
. Biſh. Shall we godrawour numbersand ſet add NES 
| Haft. Weare Tunes ſubiets,and Time bids be gone, ex; 


Emer Foes of the Terms ond en Offer rr. nd> 
"Oe | | / _—_ " yp Heſſe, 


4 | 


feconc part 0 


E- Maſter ph youentred the ation? 

bang Itisentred. 
He ff. Wheres your yeomarviſt aluſty me] a Rand 
took? 
_ Sirra,vheres Snare? 

Heft. O Lord 1,good maſter Snare, 

Snare H cre, here. 
Phang Snare,we mult areſt fir Tohn Falſtaffe. | 
Hoſt. Yea good maſter Snare, I haueentred him and all, 
y_=_ Itmay chaunce coſt ſome of vs our lives, for he will 

Ntabbe 

Hef. Alastheday, take heed of him, he ſtabd mie in mine 
owne bouſe, moſt bealtly i in good faith, a cares not what miſ- 
chicfe he does,ifhis weapon be out, he will foynelike ay di- 
uell,he will ſpare neither man,woman,nor child. 

Phang If I cancloſewith him, Lcare not for his throſt. 

Heft. No nor | ncither, 'le be at yourelbow. 

_ Phang And Ibut fiſt hun once, anda: come ic but within my 
view. 

Heſt. I amwndone by his going, I warrant you hees anin- 
finitiue thing vppon my ſcore, 00d maiſter Phang holde him 
ſurc,vood maſter Snare Jet him: not ſcape, a comes continually 
to Pie corner {ſauing your manhoods) to buy a ſaddle, and he 
is indited todinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ſtreeteto 
maſter Smooths the ſilkman,] pray you ſince my exion is en- 
tred, and my caſe ſo openly knowne to the worlde, lethim be 
brought! into his anſiver,a hundred markeis alone one, fora 
poore <lone woman to beare. and I haue borne,and borne,and 
borne,and haue bin fubd off,and fubd off,and fubd off from 
this day to that day,that it is a ſhameto be thought on,there is 
no honeſty inſuch dealing, vnlefſe a woman ſhould bemade 
an aſſe,anda beaſt,to beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes,and that arrant malmſie-noſe knaueBardolfe with hip, 
do your offices do your offices maſter Phig,& maſter Snare, 
| do ine,do me,do me your offices. | 


Emter fir _— Barolſegod the a 


Henry the RE 


” Fall How now,whoſe mare's dead?whats the matter? 
Phang 1 aneſt you at the ſute of miſtris, quickly, 
Falft. Away varlets,draw Bardolfe,cut me off th: villas | 
head, throw the queane in the channel. 31 
Hoſt. Throw mein the channell?fle throw thee inthe chan- | 
nel,wilt thou,wilt thou,thou baſtardly rogue,murder murder, 
athou honiſuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the | 
Kingsa thou honiſeed rogue,thou art a honiſeed, aman _ | 
ler,and a woman queller. | 
Falf. Keepeth:m off Bardolfe. 
Offic. A reskew,a reskew. 
| Hol, Good people bringareskeww or two, thou wot, wot | 
thou,thou wot,wot ta,do do } rogue,do thou hempſced. 
Boy - Away you ſcullian, you rampallian, z you fulllarian, ite . 
tickle your catattrophe. | 
Emer Lordghiefe inftice and das men. 
Lord Whatis the matter? keepe the peace hereho. | 
Hoſtefſe Good my lord be good to me, I beſcech you and | 
to me. | 
Lord How now ſir Tohn,w hatare you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time,and buſinelle? 
Yau ſhould haue bin wil on your way to Tn = 
Stand from him fcllow,wherefore hang'ſtthouvpon him. | 
_- Heſt. O mymoſtwor _—_ ful Lord,and't plea c your grace 
| Jam apoore widdow of E cheape, and heis arreſted atmy 
c | 
Lord For = fo ſumme? bs 
Heſſe. Itis morethen for ſome my Tad! It is F'Y al I hane,he 
bath eaten me oug of houſe and home, he hath put all wy ſub- 
| Nance intathatfat belly of his, but I wil hatte ſome ofit __ w 
' gaine,or I wil ride thee a nights like the mare. 
Fab. 1 think] am asliketoride the mareif [ hauc any van- 
- _ of ground to get vp. 
4 How comes this fir Iohn? what man of good tem 
—_ endure this tempeſt of exclamation, are you not 
med to infance a poore widdow, to fo rough a courle to on 
C2 by 


ere 
he ſecond part of 
Falft, Whatis the grofle fame that Towethee? 

: Heft, Mary if thou wert an honeſt man.thy ſelfe and the 
mony too:thou did{t ſweare to mevpon a parcel! ouilt goblet, 
fitting in my do!phin chamber,at the round table by a ſea cole 
fire, mu wedneſday in Wheeſon weeke, when the prince 
brokeihy head, forhkmg his father to a ſinging man of Win- 
for,thou didlt ſweare to me the, as I was waſhing thy wound, 
to warry me,and makeme my lady thy wife, canft thou deny 
1t,cid not goodwife Keech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me golhip Quickly,comming > to borow a meſle of vine- 
ear, teting vs ſhehad 4 gcod diſh of (8 0 tt" thou 
G:16ſt defire to eate ſome, whereby 1 told thee they were il} 
for a greene wottnd,; and did{t thou not, when ſhe was gane 
down (tavers,d:ſneme,to be no more fo familiarity, with fuck 

poore prople- ſaying that ere long they ſhould cai me madam, 
.  arddidit thou not kiſfeme, and bid me fetchthee thirtie ſhil- 
hoes,! put thee now tothy booke oath,demie itif thon cant. 
Faif My lord this isa poore made foul, and ſhe (airs vp 
 anddowne the towne , 7 hereldeft forne is like you , ſhe 
hath binin good caſe.and the erueth rs. poueriy hath diſtrated 
her,hut for thcfc fookſh officers, | beſeech you I may hauFte- 
_ dreffeogain{tthem. © - 47 1 Wt 7 
_ © Le. Sir Tohn fir Tohn, | am welacquainted with your 
of wrenching the true cauſe,the falſe way : tt is not a coffident 
| brow,nor the throng of words that come with ſuch more then 
 iImpud.nt ſawcines fiom you can thruſt mefrom aleyel con- 
 fideration: you haue as it appeares to me praftiſde vpon the 
caſte veclding ſprite of this woman, and made her ſerue your 
vics bothin purſe and im perſon. CEOS 
Ho#t. Yeaintruth my Lord. 


1 = 


, 
} 
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Zr, Pray thee peace,pay her the debt you owe her,and vn< 
pay the villany you haue done with her, the one you may doe 
with ſterhng wony,and the other with currantrepentan@. 

Fatt. MyLord | willnot vndergoe thisſ\nepe without re« 
ply, youcal honorable boldnes wppudent ſawaneſle, if a = | 


— 


. pawne "4X au ay pl 


Tam oath to pawne my plate ſo God faue me law. 


+ Heft. Well, youſhall hancit, though I pawnemy gounny 


_ 


Henry the Fourth: 


wil make curtſie and ſay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
my humble duty remembred, will not bee your ſuger , 1 ſay . 
to you I do deſire deluerance from thee officers, being york 
haſty umployment in the Kings affayres. 
Lord You ſpeake ashauing power todo wrong, but at. 
fwverin th'effe& of your Eg ſatisfic thepoore wor 
haak...! 7. ; 
Falft. Come hither hoſteſſe. 


Lord Now maltcr Gower,what newes. e#'c7 4 meſſens er, 
Gower The King my Lord,and Harry prince of Wales, So 


Arencare athand, the reſt the pape: tells. 


; 'Falft.” As lama grangeang 
Fg Faith you ſaid ſo before. 
As lama gentleman,come,no more w ds of i. / 


W By this heaunly ground I tread on, ] mult be faineto 
ate;& the tapeſtry of my dining chambers 

Falft, Glaſles glaſſ; es is the onely drinking,and for thy wals bs 

a pretty ſleight drollery , orthe (toric ofthe prodigal, or the 
Jarmarbunting, n waterworke, is worth a thouſand of theſe 
bed- bangers,and thefcflic bitten __— itbe x. f ifthou 
cinſt: come, and twerenotfor vo umors, theres nota bettex 
wench in England , goe waſh h y face and draw the ation, 
come thou muſtnot bei in this humor with me,doſt OY 
112,coMe,come, I know thou waſt ſet on to this. 
Hoftu;Pray thee ſir Iohnlet it be but twentie nobles, ach 


| 


Faſft. Let it alone.ile make other ſhift ,youle be a foole ſtil, 


T hope youle come to ſupper,youlepay me al together. 
Faift. Wil I huc? ZOC W 1th her, with her, hooke on, hooke Hr 


exit boiteſſe and ſergemt. ; 
Hoſt. Will Y ou hane Doll Tere-ſheetmecte you at —_ 
;- Felt, Nomorew ords,lets haue her. 
L-rd IT hane heard beternewes, 
Faif. Whats the newes my lord? | 
Lord Where lay the King to nigh(? 
© : 


| 
' 
| 


Mel. 


The Tom part T 


Meſe AtPillingſgate my Lord. | 
Fajf, I hope my Lord 147 s wel, what is the newes my lords 
Lord Come all his forces backe? 

Meſſ. No,fiftcen hundred foot,fiue hundred hoele | | 
ya marcht vp to my lord of Lancaſter, 
t Northumberland,and the A rchbiſhop, 3 
a/t, Comes the King back from wWalevny noble ods 
Lord You hall haue letters of me preſently, 


| Come,go gre erm me,vood maſter Gower, 
"ff 


Lord 'Whars the matter? 


' Falllafſe Maiſter Gower, hall Lintreate youwith meets 
dinner? 


/ Gower I muſt waite vpon my good ford here, I thank you 
- good fir Tobn. / Penny's 


Lord Sir Tobn, you loyter heere too long, 

Being you areto ta ſouldicrs vp 

In Counties as you go. 
Falftaffe Will you ſuppe with mee maiſter Gow ord 
_—— What fooliſh maiſter tau ght youthele manners,fir 
| 3 

Falſtaſſs Maiſter Gower ;f they become me not hee was 4 


[--- 


bl foole that taughtthem mee : this is the rightfencing grace,ny 


Lord,tap for tap,and fo part faire. 
| Lord Now — Lord hghten thee,thou art a ereatfold. 


Enter the Prince Poynes ſir Lohn Ruſſel, with other. 
Prince Before God,l an exceeding w 


eary. 
. Pojnes Iſt cometothat? I hadthought wearines durſt not 
| haveattacht oneof ſo hie bloud. 


Prince Faith it does me,though it diſcolors the tenpled- 


on of my greatnes to acknowledge i it: dothitnot ſhew _ 
iame,to deſire ſmall beere? 


Poynes Why a Prince ſhould not be ſo looſely Nludied, as 


to remember ſo weake a compolit tion. 


Prince Belikethen my ker was not princely Cote, for 
by my troth,I do nowrememberthe poor creaturefmal beere. 


But 


Henry the onrthn. BE 
But indeed theſe humble conſiderations make me out of loue | 
with my greatnefle. What a diſgrace is it to mee to remember | 
thy name?orto know thy face to morow?or to take note how | 
many paire of filke ſtockings thou halt with theſe , and thoſe | 
that were thy peach colourd once, or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy ſhirts,as one for ſuperfluitic, and another for vſe. But that 
the Tennis coun keeper knows betterthan I, for it is a low eb 
of linnen with thee when thou keepeſt not racketthere,as thou 
haſt not done a great while, becauſethereſt ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue cate vp thy holland: and God knows whether thoſe 
that bal out the ruines of thy linnen ſhal inherne his kingdom: | 


but the Midwines ſay, the children are notin the fault where- 
duary the world increaſes, and kinreds are nughtily ſtrengthe- = 
ned. b 64 
Poynes How ill itfollowes, after you hauelabored ſoſhard, 
you {hould talke ſo ydlcly{tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doe ſo,their fathers being fo ſicke, as yours atthig 
time 15. F- 
Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? S 
Poynes Yes faith,and letit be an excellentgood thing, = 
| Prinze It ſhall ferue among wittes of no higher breeding 
ST” G9'to,I ſtand the puſh of your onethingthat you 
tell. - 

' Prince Mary Itell thee itisnot meete that T ſhould bee fad 
now my father is ficke,albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
pleaſes mefor fault of a better to call my friend I could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. | | 
Poynts V ery hardly, vpon ſuch aſubie&. | 
Prince By this hand, thou thinkeſt me as farre in the dinels 
booke, as thou and Falſtaffe, for obduracie and perfiſtancie 
Jet the end trie the man,but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward 
; 0,969 ts fo lick, and keeping ſuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in xeaſon taken from mealloſtentation of ſar- 
TOWE. . 


Popes Therealon. 
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ſecond part of- 


Prince What wouldſt thou thinke of meif I ſhould Weep? 

Poynes 1 woulde thincke thee a molt princely hypociite, 

. Prince It would bee every mans thought , and thou arte 
ableſled felow, tothinke as cuery man thinkes, ncu:zr a mans 
thought! inthe world, kcepes the rode way better then thine, 
cucne man would thinke me an hypocrite indeede,” and what 
- accites your moſt worthipfull thought to thinke ſo? = 

Poynes Why becauſe you havc been fo lewd and fo wuch 
engraffed to Falſtaffe., Prince Andtothee, 
. Pome Fy this IightT am well ſpoke on, I can heare it with 
| mice owne eares.the worſt that they can ſay of me is that I am 
aſecond brother, and that] am a proper fellow of my hands, 
and thoſe two things I confelleI cannot helpe : by the maſle 
here comes Bardolfe, 

Enter Bardolfe and boy. 

| Prinel And the boy that I gaue Falſtaffe, a had kim) "OY 
me Chriſtian,and looke if the fat villuinc hauc not vane 
him Ape, 
Bard, God ſave your? Trace, 
Prince And yours molt noble Bardolfe, 
Pomes Come you vertuous aſle, you baſhfull fools] muſt 
you be bluſhing, wherefore bluſh you now? whata maidenly 
manatarmes ate you become? iſt ſuch a matter to get a a_ 
pots maidenhead? _ 

Boy A calls me cnow my Laid throughared lattice,and I 
could diſcerne no part of his face from the window , at laſt T 
ſpied his cies,and me thought he had made two holes in an ale 
wines pcticote and ſo peept through, 1 

Prixce Hasnotthe boy profited 

- Bard, ' Away you horſon vpright rabble,away. 

Boy Awayyouraſcally Alheas dreamc,away. 

_ Prince Inſti vs boy,what dreamc bov? | 

' Boy Mary my lord, Althear dreampt the was dekeired of 
abrebrand,aod therefore I call him her dreame, 
Price A crownes | worth of good! wi ere hereti 


boy, 


| Poines 
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Prince And how ro thy maſter Bardolfe? | J 
Bud, Well my Lord, he heard of your gracescommingto 
' towneztheresa letter for you, 

Poynes: Delinerd with good reſpeRtand how doth themar- 


demaſle your maſter? 

Bard, Ta bodily health fi _ | 

Pojnes Mary rf immorrtall partneedes a ohilſtir, but that 
moucs not him, h that beſicke,it dies not, = 

Prince I do allow _ Wen co be asfamiar with me, as my 
dogge,and he holds his place,for looke you how he writcy, | 

Poes Tohn Falſtaffe Knight, eucry man muſt know that 
2x oft as he has occaſion toname kumlelfe: eucn kke thoſe that 
_— tothe King for they neuer prickethcir finger, but they 
» CA eres ſome of the Kings bloud fpilt : how comes that 

{ 


he)that takes vppon himnotto conceive the anſiveris as 
ready as a borowed cap : I amthe Kings OR, ; 
Lover Nay they will be kin tovs,or 


the kingneareſt his faher, Hairy un 030e; Wal 
. Pommes Why this isa certificate, 


- Prince Peace, 
I will: __ _ honourable Romanesi po brevis, TW 
Pojmes Helure mcancs breuity in 
Yet ies os thee I commend thee, and, [ leauc 
thee, be nottoo familiar with Poynes, for he miſaſes th 
uours ſo much, that he ſearesthou artto mary his Giter Net 
dis atidle times as thou maiſt,and ſo farwel, 
| Thineby yea,audno,whichisas much asto 9 
thou vſeſt him, Iacke Falſtaffe wah aſks nuly, 


x SR Iohn with my brothers and ſiſters, 7 
| Son RTE ag 


with all Europe, 


| 
- *.. p Pl 
f *E a "od 


f 
eate "8 


*Prince Thatsto _— him eate twenty of his words 4o 
you vſe me, thus Ned? muſt [ marrie your fiſter? 

Pojnes God lend the wench no worſe fortune, but l neuer 
ſad fo, ©. 

Prouce Wel thus we play the fooles with the time, ind the 
ſpirits of the wiſe ſitnthe clowdes and mocke vs, is your ma- 
er here ml ondor? 

Bard. Yea my Lord, | 

Prince Where ſups he? doth the old boare feed! n the old 
Franke? 

Bard. Attheold place, my lord,in pa mae auf oa 

Prince V Vhat companie? 

B:y Epheſians, my lord, of the old church, 

Prince Sup any women with him? . 
| Boy None why lord, but old miſtri Gant miſt Dol 
/\, Tere- ſheet, | 
Prince V Vhat Pan mar that be? 
| . Boy Aproperg gentlewoman ſir, and a kinfroman of my 
maſters. 

Prove Fuen ſuch kinne as the pariſh Heicfors areto the 

towne bull, ſhall we [teaſe vpon them Ned at ſupper? 

Poynes 1 am your ſhadow my [ ord,tle follow you. 

Prince Sira,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
ſter that Iam yet come to towncztheres for your ſilence, 
Bar. Ihaueno tongue fir, | 
Boy Andformine fir, I will gonerne it, 

© Prince Fare you well: g Zo, this Doll Tere- ſheete ſoul be 
ſome rode, 
Pons | warrant you ,as common as the way between S.AL 
bons and I ondon, 
Prince How might we ſee Falſtaffe beſtow bienſelf to night 
mn histrue colours, "and not our ſclues be ſeene? 
Poynes Puton two letherne icrkms and aprons , and waite 


| vpon himathistable as drawers, 


Prone da ay was lougs 


Henry the fourt 


caſe,from a pince to a prentiſe , alow transformation,that ſhal 
agh wih the 
exenn. | 
Perce. 


be mine, forin enery thing the purpole muſt w 
folly,follow me Ne, 04 93-1 7 
Enter Northumberlandhi wit,and the wife to H, 

| North, I pray thee louing wife and gentle Fant 4 
Giue cucn way vnto wy rough affaires, - 
Put not you on the viſage of the times, | 
And belikethem to Percy troubleſome, 


cry 


Wife Thaue giuen ouer, I will ſpeakeno more, 


Do what you wil, your wiſedomebe your guide, 
 Nmth, Alas fweetewife, my honor isat pawne, 
And but my going,nothing can redeemeit, 
| Kate O yet for Godsſake. go not totheſe wars, 
T he time «was father,that you broke your word, 
When you were more endecreto it thennow, 
When yourowne Percie,whenmy hearts decre Harry, 
Threw many a Northward looke,to ſee his father 
Bring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 
Who then perſwaded you to ſtay at home? 
There were two honors loſt,yours,and your ſonnes, 
For yours,the God of heauen brighten it, 
For his,it ſtucke vpon him as the ſunne 
In the grey vault ot heauen,andby his light 
Did allthe Cheualry of England mouc 
_ To dobraucatts,he was indceede the (ga 


 Whercin the noble youth did dreſle (clues. - 


I 


North. Befſhrew your heart, +3 
Faire daughter,you do draw my ſpirites from me, 
Wihnew lamentingancient ouerſights, © = 
'Bucl muſt go and-mecte with danger there, at 
Or it will feeke me man other place, © 
And find me worfe prouided. 

: * Wife O flieto Scotland, | ' -- 

Tilt that the nobles and thearmed commons, 
Have of their puiſſantemadea hue taſte. = 

| Kane Iftheyget.groundand vantage of the King, 
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” Iohnsbeforc him, and tolde him there were fiuc more fir 


ſecond part of = 
Then ioyneyou with them like aribbe of ſtcele, 


To make ſtrength ſtronger: but for al our loues, 
Firſt Ietthem trie themſelues,ſo did your ſonne, 
He was ſo ſuffredſocame I a widow, 
And neuer ſhall haue length of life enough, 
To raine vpon remembrance with mine cies, 
T hat it may grow and fprout as high as heauen, 
For recordation to my noble husband. 
. North, Come,come.go in with me,tis with my mind, 
As with the tide,fiveld yp vnto his height, 
Thatmakes a ſtil ſtand, runningneither way, 
Faine would I go to meete the Archbiſhop, 
But wany thouſand reaſons hold me backe, 
] will reſolue for Scotland,thcream T, 


Till ime and vantage craue my company. © &— exenwt. 
 Emtera Drrper or two, 


Francis What the diucl haſt thou brought there 2pplc 
Tohnsthou knoweſt lir John cannotindurean apple Tohn. 
Drew. Masthou ſaift true,the prince onceſcta diſh of 


ohns,and putting off his hat,faid, I will now take my leaucof 
theſe fix drie, round, old,withered Knights, it apgred himto 
 theheart, but he hath forgot that. = bg 
| Frar. Why then couer and ſet them downe, and ſee if. 
thou can{t find out Sneakes Noiſe, miftris Tere-ſheet would 
faine heare ſome muſique. ; j 
 Dra. DPiſpatch,the roome where they ſupt is too hot,theile 
come in ſtraght. _ bf hi = 
Frances Sirra, here wil be the prince and mafter Poynes 2- 
non,and they will put on two of our terkins.and aprons,and fix 
lol:n muſt not know of n, Bardolfe hath bronght word. 
OO Omer Will. 


Dra. By the mas here will be old vtis,it wit be an excellen} 
ſtratagem. K | is 
Frexci Ihe feeif Fean find out Sneake. _ 


vic 


Henry the fourth. 


| nick Yfaith ſweet heart, me thinkes now you areinan | 
excellent good temperalitic, Your pulſidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you | 
1s asred as any role, in good truth law : but yfaith you have | 
 drunkctoo much cannanes, and thats a maruelous ſearching | 
wine, anditperfumesthebloudere one canſay , whats this, | 


how do you now? 


Tere, Betterthen I was:hem. i= 
| Bui. Why thats well ſaid, a 200d heart's worth gold : loe | 
here comes fir John. | FTPT 
| enter fir Iohn: | = 
for Tobn When Arthurfirſt in court,empty the iourdanand 
was awerthy King : how now miſtris Doll | 
hoſt. Sicke of a calme,yea good faith, 
. Faſt. Soisall herſcR,and they be onceinacalme they are | 
icke, bj 6; 67 
| Tere. A poxdamne you, you muddic raſcall, is that all the | 


comfort yougiue me? 


Fa/f. You make fat raſcals miſtris Dol. Ns 
Tere. I make them? gluttonie , anddiſraſesmake, T make 
them not, | SY —_ | 
 Faffl, If thecooke help to make the gluttonie, you helpe to | 
make the diſcaſes Doll,we catch of you Doll, we catch of you 
graunt that my poore vertue,grantthat. i | 
Dol! Yeaioy,our chaines and our iewels, tex 
Fa. Your brooches,pearles,& ouches for to ſcrue brauely, 
25 to come halting off, you know to tome off the breach, with | 
his pike bent brauely,and to furgerie braucly, to venture vpon | 


the chargde chambers branely. 
— IM Hang you ſclfe, you muddie Cunger, hang yous 
e. a EY 


hoſt By my troth this is the old faſhion, you two never meet 
but you fall to ſome diſcord, you are both ygoodtruth asrew | 
matique as tio dry toſts,you cannot one beare with anothers 
_ edfirmities, what the goodyere one muſt beare,& thatmuſt he | 
you,you arethe weaker vellel, asthey Ys neue ee | 


T7 h econd part of 


Derothy Can aweike emptv veſlcll beare ſuch a: buve full 
hogſheadtheres a whole marchits venture of Burdeux ſtuffe 
in kam,you haue notſeenc a hulke better ſtuft in the hold. 
Come,tlc be friends with theciacke, thou art goivg, to the 
wars, and whether I (hal cuer {ce thee againe or no there: is NO 
body cares. 

| Eater Gy 
Dra. $ ir, Antient x Þ ſtol's belowe, and would peak wich 
ou. 

n ol Hang him {x aggecring at let him not come hither 
it is the foule-movthd t rogucin England. 

heft. It he ſwagger, let him not come here, no by n my v faith || 
mult luc among my neighbours, Ile no (waceerers, Tam in 
. good naive, and fame with the very beſt: ſhy tthe doore,there 
comesno ſwaggerers here, haue not {1u'd al this whale to haue 
(waggering now ;hutthe doore I pray you, 
-* Fw. Doſt how heare hoſteſlc? 

Hi. Prav ye pacifie your (clte fir John , there © comes Ro 
 {ſwaggerers here. 7 
- Fat. Doſtthou heare?itis mine AnGent. | 

He. Tilly fally,fir Tohn,nere tel me: & your ancient ſwag- 

rer comes not in my doores : I was before maiſter Tiſicke 

debwty tother dav,& (as he faidto me)twasno longer ago 
rings wedidaylaſt, I 2ood faith ngizhbor Quickely,ſayes he, 
maiſter Dumb: our-miniſter was v then, nejghbor Quickly 
(fies he)recerue thoſe that'are ciuil, for (ſaide he you are in an 
Mname:-now a faide fol cantell wherevpon. For (fares he) 
 youarean honeſt woman, and well thou " om therefore take 
heede what oheſts you receiue; receive (lajes he) noſwagge- 
rine companions * there come<none here : you would bleſſe 
you to heare what he ſaid : no, Heng fwaggrers. | . 
Fa/ſt. Hees noſwaggrer hoſteſſe,atame cheteryfaih, You 
may (hroke him as'vently as » puppy grev:honnd , hedle t1ot 


 Fravecrwith a Batbarr hen,f her feathers turne backe| any. 


ſhew ofrefi ſtance, call lim vp Drawer. 
K&, \tHs f. Chetcr ol org hum? 1 willbane no b&neſttmanmy 


houſe, 


"Henry the fourth. 


houſe,nor no cheter, but T do not loue {wagering by my troth, 
. ] am the worſe whenone ſaics ſwagger ; feele muilters, how 1 | 
ſhake, looke you, ] warrant you. | 
T«reſh. So you do hoſtelle. _ 4 
H:/t. Doc i yeain very tructh doe TI, and twereanaſpen | 
leafe, | cannot abide ſwaggrers. _ | 
Enter antient Viftol,and Bardofes bey. 
Piflo{ God ſauc you fir lohn. rt HEL 
Fal. Welcome ancicmt Piſtoll, heere-Piſtoll, I charge you 
with a cuppe of ſacke,do you diſcharge vpon mine hoſteſſe. | 
Pitt. 1 will diſcharge vpon herſir lohn, with two bullets. 
Fal. ſhe is piltoll proote : (ir, you ſhall not hardely offend 
Hoff. Come, Ile drink no proofes, norno bullets, Ile drink 
no morethan will do me good, for no mans pleaſure, l. 
Piſt. Then, to you miſtris Dorothy, I will charge you. | 
"- Doro. Charge me?l ſcorne you, ſcuruy companion: what | 
you poore baſeraſcally chering lacke-linnen mate? away you 
mouldie rogue,away, | am meatec for your maiſter. 2. 
Pit. 1 know vou miſtris Dorothy. | | 
Dero. Away you cutpurſeraſcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine lie thruſt my knife in your mouldie chappes and | 
you play theſ.iwcie cuttle with me. Away you bottlcale rafe 
call, you basket hilt ſtale mggler , you. Stncewhen, I pray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your ſhoulder?much. 
FR Pit. God let menot liuc,but I will murther your ruffe for 
ns. | p | 
fr Tohn No more Piſtol I would not haneyou go off here, 
diſcharge your ſelfe of our company,Piſtoll. 
Hoſt. No,good captaine Piſtoll,not here,fweete captaine; | 
D-ro. Captain, thou abhommable damnd cheter,art thou | 
not aſhamed to be called Captaine?and Captaies were ofmy 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking their names 
vpon vou, hefore you haue carnd them: vou a captame? you 
Naue for what? for teareing a poore whoores ruffeina bawdy 
houle ; hce a captamcthang hum rogue;he Re 1 


FF = partof 


| fiend pruins, and Iried cakes:a captaine?Gods light theſe vil- 


| hines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy,which- 
was an excellent good worde before it was il ſorted, therefore 


captains had neede look too't. 
| Bard. Praythee godowne good Ancient. 
Fat. Hearke thee hither miſtris Dol. 
Pi. NotT , Itellthee what P_ Bardolfe, |! could 
tearc her, le be reuengde of her. 
Boy Pray thee go downe. 


P42. Ie ſec her damnd firſt to Phutoes damnd lake by this 


hid to thinfernal d 


= with erebus & tontures vile allo : holde 
hooke and line,fay I > a downe dogges,downe faters haue 
_ wenot Pirenhere? | 


Hoit. Good captaine Peefell be quict,tis very late ylaich, l 
beſccke you now aggravate your choller. 

Pift Theſe be good humors indeede,(hal pack-horſes,and 
hollow pamperd 1ades of Aſia which cannot goe but thirtie 
 mileaday,compare with Czzfars and with Camibals , andtro- 
ant Greekey?nay rather damnethem with King Cerberus,and 
letthe Welkin roarethal we fall foulc for toies? 

Hoſt. By my troth captaine, theſe are very bitter words. 


Bard,” Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to brave 


anon. 
Pit. Men like dogges giue crownes like pins, have we not 

Hiren here? 

Hoſt. A my word Captaine, theres none ſuch here , what 

gi goodycare dojyou thinke I would dcnicherifor Gods lake 

| bequiet. 


P1ſt. Then fced and be Fat ,my faire Calipolis, come gmes 


ſome ſacke, /i fortune me tormente ſperato ne contento, feare we 
brode ſides?no,lct the fiend giue fire, give me ſome ſacke,and 
frvect hart, lie thou there,come we to ful points here?and are & 
cxteraes, no thin 

Faſff. Piſtol, ould be quick, | 

Pit, Sweet Knight] kiſle thy neaffe, hate! have ſcene 
the ſcucn Runes"! [ jr Ds 


Foarb 


Jo 


Del, For Gods fake thruſt him down Nancy cannot indure | 

fuch a fuſtian raſcall, . | 
| (Peſt Thruſthim downe ſtaires, know we not Galloway - 
nagges? 
| Fallt. 
bng,nay,and adoc nothing but ſpcake nothing, a (hall be no- | 
thing here. ; 
Bard Come,get you downe laaires. . 
Pi. What ſhall we baue inciſion? ſhall we imbrew? then | 
 deathrocke me a ſleepe, abridge my dolefull daies : why then | 

Ict gricuons gaſtly gaping wounds vatwinde the Liſters, Weds | 
Cone Atropoſe I ſay. [r 
Hoſt. Heres goodly ſtuffe toward. 
Falft. Giue me my rapier,boy. 
No! I pray thee Jacke, (jokes BR not draw. 
_ Fal. Getyou downeſtaires. | | 
'Heſt. Heres a 2oodly tumult,ile forſweare k ghouls a- | 


Quaite! him downe Bardolfe like a lhoue-groat hil= 


forcile bein thele tirrits and frights, fo, murder | warant now, 


dlnalapayp your naked weapons,put vp your naked wea- | | 
"Dol, T pray thee Tack be quietghe raſcal gone-ah you hor- 


2 Ms” vliaunc Plone 26? tov Kg 
ot. Are you nothuntci me ta ca 
fhrewd a ut your belly. grojne 4 
Fat. Haue youturnd him onta doores? | 
Bar. Yea lirgthe raſcals drunke, yan haue hurt him fir < | 
ſhoulder. + - 
Fol. A raſcalltobraueme? _ 
.. 7 Yay A RR Wt bog ot 
ſweatſt, comelet me wipe thy face, come on you horſone 
 chops:a rogue, yfaith I loue thee, thou artas valorousas He- - 
Qor of * Troy;woorth hue of A gamemaon,&: ten Unes bene 
. thenthenine Worthies, a villaine! | 
Fl. Ah rafcally ſlaue!l will roſſe the rogue ind blanket. [ 
Dot Doand thou dar(t for thy heart, and thoudoſt, u: cant- 
as thee betweene a payre of theetes. 


_ + 4 | . 
Ef |* Bok. 
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Boy The muſique is cqme fir. emer muſcle. 


Fl Letthem play, play firs,ſit on my knee Doll, araſcall 
| bragging henents roguefied from melike quickſiluer, | 


Dol Yrath and thoi followdſt him hke a church, thou 


Horſon little tydee Bartholemeay Eorepigge , when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and foyninga nights, ts, and begin to = 


vp thine old body for heaucn. 


Emer Prince and P oynes. 


- Fol 'Veace 200d Doll,donot heal like a deathes head, do 


-not bid me remember mine end. 


Dol Sirr a, what humour's the prince of 
Fal. A good ſhallow yons fellow , a would hauc m ade a 


| good pantler,a wouldac ptbread wel. 


© Dol They fay Poines has a good wit. 
Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit's as ticke 


as Tewksbury muſtard, theres no more conceitin him then! 1s 


in a maſllct. 

Del! Why does the pripce lone him fo then? 

Fal. Becauſe theirleggesare both of a bigneffe,and a plaies 
at quoites well, and cates cunger and fennel, and drinkes off 


- candles endes for flappe-dragons , andrides the wilde mare 


with the boyes,and iumpes vpon ioynd-ſtooles , and fweares 
with a good grace , and weares his bootes very ſmoothelike 
vnto the ene of the Legee , and breedesno bate with tel- 
hng of diſcreet ſtories, andſuch other gambole faculties a has 


that ſhow a weake minde,and anable bodie for the which the 


prince adinits him : for the prince himſelfts ſuch another,the 
weight of ahaire wil turne ſcales between their haber de poiz. 
Provce Would not this nane of a wheele haue hs & cares cut 


off? 
Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 


| dawd likea parrot, | 
Peynes Ts it not ſtrange that defire thould ſo many tax 


P oynes Lets beate bim before his whore, 


out live performance, 


Fa/?, Kiſle m:e Doll, 


| Prince 


Prince Saturneand Venus this yeere in coniundtion? what | 


| Giies th Almanacke to that? 
Poyns And look whether the fierie Trig on his man benot _ 


hkiping to his maſter,old tables, his note booke,his counſcl kec- 
me 


Faff. Thou doſt rjue me Aattering bulles, 


| Fafft. Jamold,l amold. 


Dol. 1loue thee better then loue,ere a curuy yong boy of 


them all. 

 Fal. What ſtuffe wilt haue a kirtle of ? 1 ſhallrecaue mony 
a thurſday,ſhalt have a cap to morrouy : a merry ſong. comet 
growes late, weele to bed,thou t forget me when I am gone. = 
| Dol | y my troth thoutſct me a weeping and thou aiſt fo, 
jr that eu-r I dreſle my (elfc handſome "il thy returne, wel 


carken ath end. | 
_ Fal. Somelacke Francis. 
Prince, Poyne: Anon anon fir. 
 Falft, Ha? abaſtard ſonne ofthe Kings? and arte not hes 
| Pojme his brother? 
Prince Why thou globe of ſinful continents, what alife 
 doſtthou leade? 
Fa/f. A better thenthou, 1 am a a gentleman, thou art a 


_ drawer. 
Prmce Very true ſir, and1 cometo drawe you out by the | 


cares. 
Hoſt. O the Lord preſerue thy g racecby my troth welcom 


to London, >now the Lord bleſlcthat ſweete face of thine, O | 


Icſu, are vou come from Wales? 


Fa/lt. Thou horſon madde compound of maieſtie, by this | 


light, fleh,and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 
” Doll How?you fat foole I ſcorne You. 


Pojnes Mylorde, he will driue you out of your reuenge, | | 


and turne all to a meriment - you take not the heate. 
Prmce You horſon candlerhine i how vildly did you 


ſpeake of me now,bcfore this _ 
W oipan? | | wh. 


: j ' 
| [ 
: : 
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Dot By my troth 1 | kiſlethee witha moſt con ſtant heart. 


Your ciuull gentle- | 
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thankes for it, no abuſe Hall,none Ned , NONE, no faith 


Phe ſecond partof 


Hoſt. Gods bleſſing off your good A ſo ſhe is " my 
nun 
" Fat Didſtthou heare me? 


' Prince Yeaand you knew me as you did , when you rarne 


- away by Gadſhil, you knew I was at your backe,and ſpoke! t, 
on pareen to trie my patience- 


No, no,no, not fo, I did not thinke thouw alt within 


New 


Prince 1 (hall drive? you then to confeſlc the wilfull abuſe, 


: and then I know how to handle you. 


| Ea, No abuſe Hall a minc honovur.no abuſe, 


Prince Not to difpraiſe me, and Gal me pantlerand bread- 
chi per,and I know not what? * 
"oa No abuſe Hall, 
Pomes Noabuſe? 
/) Fai No abuſe Ned i'th worlde, honeſt Ned. none, diſ- 


Ppraiſde lun before the wicked, thatthe wicked mi pt not fall 
1Joue with thee : in which doing , I haue dconet 


epart of a 
carefull fiend and atrve fubie&, and thy father its to exue me 


1 | boyes 


none, 
Prince Seenow whether pure feare andintire coniglieg 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman tocloſe 


- with vs: is ſhe of the v W icked, 1s thine bofeſſe here of the WICe _ 


ked,or is thy boy of th wicktd, or honeſt Bardolfe whoſc zeal 


burnes| 1m his noſe of the wicked? 


Poynes . Anſwer thou dead elme,anſwer. 


Fa/?, The fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe recoverable, 


- andhis faces Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he-doth nothing 


> 


but roſt mault-worms, for the boy 1 there is good angel about 


bm, but the duet blinds him too. 


Prince For the weomen, 


Fa/f.: For one of them ſhees in het already , Wi "H00R 


| fc orc ſoules: for th other owe her mony ,and W hether _—_ 


dam ndfor that I know not. 


+ 
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Tenry the fonrth. 


Falft. No ! thinke thouartnot, T thinke thou art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee, for ſuffering 
fleſh to be eaten inthy houſe, contrary to thelavw,for the whic 
I thinke thou wilt howle. TFH 

Hoſt. Al vutlarsdo fo, whats a ioynt of mutton ortwoin a 
whole Lent? 

Prince You gentlewoman. 

Dol. What fates your grace? 


Fel. His graceſaesthat which his Ach rebels againſt, 
| Pentokaocker at doore. 
_ Hoſt. Who knockes ſo lowdatdoore? looke tooth doore 


there Francis. 
'Prince Peyto,how nov, what newes? | 

_ - Pezo The King yoar tatherisat Weminſter, 

And there are twemy weake and wearied poſtes, 

Come from the North,and as I came along 

] met and ouertooke a dozen captaines, 

Barcheaded,ſweating,knocking atthe Tauernes, 

And asking cuery one for fir lohn Falttaffe. 
Prince By heauen Poines, I fecle me muchtoo blame, 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 2M 

When tempeſt of commotion hke the ſouth, 

Borne with blicke vapour,doth begin to melt, 

And drop vpon our Sow mags heads, 


Giue me my (ivord and cloke: Falltaffe, good night, 


Exeunt Prince and Pojnes. 


Fat. Now cores in the ſweeteſt morſell of the ni ht,&we | 
muſt hence and leaue u vnpickt;more knocking at the doore? = 
how uow,whatsthe matter? LM 


E 
-4 Bar, 
855 | | 
| | 
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econd part of 


__ B«-, Youmn 't away to court fir prefemtly, "PO, 
A is Zen captaines llay at doore for you. —_ 
Fai, Pay the muſiuans firra,farewel hoſteſſe.farewe! Dol, 

you {ze (my good wenches)hov men of merit are ſought "S 

 ter,the vndeſerver may fleepe, whenthe man of aftion 1s calld 

on farewell good wenches, if | bee not lent away poſte, I w_ 

ſce you agameere ] goes. | 
De!. 1 cannot ſpeake:if my heart be notready to burſt vel 

fivecte Tacke haue a care of thy ſclte. 
y al, Farewell farewell. Exif, 
Foft, Well, fare thee well, I haue knownethee theſe twenty 
nine yeares, come peaſe- cod time, but an honeſter, and truer 
| hearted man:wel farethee wel. 
Bard, Niſtris Tere-ſheete. 
Hoſt, Whats the matter? 
Bard. Bid miſtiis Tere-ſheete come to my maſter, 
 Heſt. O rwjihe Doll, runne, rurnegood Doll, come, he 
_ comes Ad Ws: hs youcome Doll ' - | 


Fxennt, 


| Enterthe X: & hi owne 
oY > = _9gou 


: King Go call 4 EheefSeancr and of War, _ 
 Buterethey come, bid them o're-reade theſeletters, 

And well conſider ofthem, wake good ſpeed. 

How many thouſand of my pooreſt ſubrefts, 

Arc at this howte aſ\cepe? dllepeidm tle ſleep! 

Natures ſoft nurſe, how haue 1 frighted thee 

That thouno more wilt weigh my eve-liddes downe, 

. And ſtcep my ſcnaesin forgerfulneſle, 


wo rathg:flcepe leſt thou in ſmoaky cribbes, 
by rage pallets ſtretching - pg 


-fhes to thy ſlumber, 
V ndee 


Mark huthe ll buzzin 
Theniathe i; char 


ers of thegreat, 
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Vader the ics of coſtly ſtate, 
And hulld with ſound of ſweeteſt melody? 
O thou dull god, why h ſte thou with thevile 
In lothſome beds,and leaueſt the kingly couch, 
A watch-caſe,or a common larum bell! = 
Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy maſſe, ot” 
Seale vp the ſhip-boies cies, and rocke his braines, 0 
In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge, 
And inthe viſitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian pillowes by the top, RY 

Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 

V Vuh deaffing clamourin the ſlippery clouds, 

That with the hurly death itſelfe rm | 

Canſt thou, © partiall ſlcepe, gue them repoſe, 

To the wet eafon in KY" PR "ee 
 Andinthe calmeſt, and moſt ſtilleſt night, 
V Vit al ap es and meanes to boote 
Deny itto a King? then (happy) low lie downe, 
Vacaſic lies the <a that wearesa crowne, Ss 


Emer Warwike Sarry,and fir Tohu 
& - Blom, 


War. Many good morrowes to your maieſhe. 
King Is oxide morrow "ty = ng Oe 
War. Tis onea clocke,and paſt. : - 
King V Vhy then good morrow toyouall mylords, 
Hauc yon read ore the letter that I ſent you? Ne Toy x 


War. V'Ve haue my liege. | 


' King Thenyouperceine the body 
How fouleitts, what rancke difeafes grow, 


And with what danger neare the heartofn. 
War. Itis but asa body yet diſtempered,” TRE L 

V Vhichto his former ſtrength may bereſtored, 

V Vith good aduiſe and little medicine, | E Eo 
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ſecond parts 


My Lord Norhanlbe rland wil ſoone beeoold:: : 
Kmg O Godthatone might reade the booke of ace, 
And ſcethe reuolution of the times, 
— mountaines leuell, and the continent = 
of ſolide firmeneſle melt it (elte- 
=o the ſea, and other times to ſee, 
The beachie girdle of the ocean, 
Too wide for Neptunes hips, how chances mocks 
And changes fill the cup of alteration, 
With divers liquors! O if this " erc _ "a 
The happieſt youth viewing his progreſle throu 
What enllp ſt,what _ ak 5 
Would ſhut the booke and (lit him downe and dic: 
Tis not ten yeeres gone, 
Since Richard and orthumberland eat ""93"Y 
| Didfeaſt togither and in two yeare after. 
Were they at warres:it is but eight yeares ſince, 
This Perce was the mannecreit my ſoule, 
Who hikea brother toyld in my affares; 
| Andlaicd his loue 9 life vnder m hos 
Yea for my Gke,cucn to the ef Bike, 
Gauchim "ef :but which of you was byt 
You couſcn Neuel,(as I may remember) 
When Richard with his eye-brimmefull of teares, 


| Thencheckt andratedby Nonhumberland, * {ia 


Did ſpeake theſe wordes now proou'd a prophecies - 
+a amrejrnin} roireTR y.thewhich 


My couſen Eolingbrogke aſcends my throne, 
(Though then (God knowes) I had go ſuch1 tents 
tthat necellnie ſo bowed the ſtate, | 
That I and preatneſle were compeldto kiſle.) i b. 
The time ſhall come,thus <d he follow it, 
The time wil come, thatfoule (in bu WER head, 
_ Shall breake into corruption: ſo wenton, | 

« Ph nl; bf tunes conditiong 
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And the heifon of our amitie. 
War. There isa hiſtorie inall mens liues, 


| Figuinng the natures of the times deceaſt: 

The which obſeru'd, aman may prophecie, 
| Witha neereayme ofthe maine chance of things, 

As yet not come to life, who intheir ſeedes, bl 

7 And iweake beginning lie intreaſured: | 

Such thinges-become the hatch and broode of ti tinge, 

Andby the necellary forme of this, _ 

King Richard might createa perfeCt guelle, 

That great Northumberland then falſe to him, 

Would of that ſeede groweto a greater falſeneſle, 

Which ſhould not find a ground to roote ypon 

1 Vnleſſe on you. 

Kmy, Are theſe thinges then necelli ties, 

| Then let vsmect themlike neceſſities, 
And that ſame word euen now cries outon vs: 
They ay the Biſho _ Northumberland, 


Are fiftic thouſand 
War. Itcannotbe _- ond, 


Rumour doth double like the voice,and eccho | 
The numbers of the feared,pleaſc it your grace, | 
| Togo to bedde: vpon my foule,my Lord, - 
The Powers that you alreadic hauc ſcnt foorth, 
Shall bring this priſe in very ealily: 
To comfort youthe more, I hauc receiued, 
A certaininſtancethat Glendour is dead: 
Your Maieſhe hath beenethisfortnightill, 
And theſe vnſcaſonedhowers perforce muſt "oy 
Vnto your ſickneſle. 
' Kms. I willtake your counſaile, ag 
| And weretheſe inward warres once outofhand, 
We would(deare Lords) vnto the holyland, 
[; Emer Inftice Shallow and boy: 
| Silence. 
& 2: 


” 


ejecona part 0 

Sha/tow Come on , come on, come on fir, giue me your 
| hand fir, gme me your hand fir, an early ſturer,by the Roode: 
and how dooth my good coſin Silens? J 
Silence Gnod morrow good coſin Shallow. Eh 
Shal/ry And how dooth my coofin your bed-fellowe? 
* d your fayreſt daughter and mine , my god-daughter El- 

Silens Alas,ablacke wooſel,cofin Shallow. 

Sha/l-w By yea, andno fir : 1 dare ſaye my coofin Wil- 
hamis become a good ſcholler, he isat Oxford ſill, is hee 
not? ons | 

Silens Tndcede (irto my colt. £1 

Sha/low A mult then to the Innes a court ſhortly : T was 
once of Clements Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 
Shallow yet. 7 ET 

Silens You were cald Luſty Shallow then,coſin. 

Shallow By the maſle I was cald any thing , and I would 
-haue doneany thing indeed too, and roundly too : there was 
I,and little loha Doyt of Stafford-ſhire, and Flacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Picke-bone, and Will Squele a C otfole 
wan , you had notſoure ſuch ſwinge-bucklers 1n al the Innes 
 acourt againe: and I may ſay to you, we knew where the bona 
robes were, avd had the beſt of them all at commaundement: 
then was Tacke Falſtafffe (now fir Iohn) a boy, and Page to 

Thomas Mowbray duke of Norffolke. 

Silens Cooſin,this fir Iohn that comes hither anone about 
ſouldiers? 1 | 

Shall. Theſame (fir Tohn) the very ſame, I ſee him breake 
Skoggins head at the Court gate, when a was a Cracke , not 


thush 


4 


ws high: and the very ſame day did I fight with one Samſon 
| Stockefiſh a Fruiterer behinde Greyes Inne : Ieſu, Icfu, the 
mad dayes that I haue ſpent ! and to ſee how many of my olde 
acquaintanceare dead. 
Silens Welhallall follow,coofin. F 
Shal. Certaine jis certaine,yery ſure, very fure,dcath(as the 
7] _ Pfalmiſt 


E-: 


Tenry the. Furth b 


Pſalmiſt ſaith) is certaine to all, all hal die, How a joe yoke He 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? os 
Silers By my troth I was not there. | 
Shel. Death is certaine : Is olde Dooble of your towne li- j 
wing yet? Wot; ; 
Siens Dead (ir. 20g 
Shal. leſu,leſu,dead! a drew a avoid bow, and dead?a ſhot 


# fac hoote : Tohna Gaunt loved hirh well,and betted much 


| money on his head , Dead ! a wau!d haucclapt ith dowtat 


ewelue ſcorc,and caricd you a forchand ſhaft a fourctecne and | 
fourcteene and a halte, that it would haue doone amans heart | 
good toſce. How afſcorc of Ewes now? : 

J$ul2ne T hereafter as they be,a (core of 200d FEwes " be | | 


 worthtenne pounds. 
Sha/. Andis olde Dooble dead? | 
Suen; Heere come twoo of fir Toh Falſt-ffes men, as 


| thinke. 
Enter Bardol*, and one with hin. 


Good morrow honeſt ecntlemen. i 
Bard. 1 beſeech you,which is [Juſtice Shallow? - [ 
Shall. 1 am Robert Shallow ſir , a poore Eſquire of this 
 Countie, andone of the Kings Tuſtices of the Peace: what is 
your pleaſure with me? + 
| Bard. My Captaine, fi ccommends himto you, my Cap- | 
taine ſir Iohn Fal{taffe, atall gentleman, by heaucn,and damoft 
| gallant [.eader, | | 
Shall, He greets ne welſſir.1 knew kim a good backend | 
' man: howdoth the good knight ? may aske how my Ladic 1] 
tis wife doth? | 
Bas. Sir, pardon, aſouldiour is better accommodatethan | 
with a wife. ; 
Shallow Ttis well faydein faith r r, td tiwel faydein- | 


deede teo, bettec accommodated, itis my ou deede is 


| 

: 5 | 
i 

| 

45 


The ſetahd part of 


it, good phraſes, are ſurely, and cycr were, very comnenda- 
ble, accommodated : it comes of accommods , very good, a 
good phraſe. 


Berdolſe Pardon Dk"'s, 7 wo heard the worde , phraſe. 


call vount ? by this good day, I knowe not the phraſe , but 


I will mavntavne the worde with my ſworde, to bee a ſoul- 


chour-like word, and a worcc of exccedmg good command, 
I yheaurn : accommodated, thatis, when aman is, as they 
fay, accommodated, cr when a man 1s, beeing on havchs,! 2 


thae, be thought to be accommodued, which is an excallent 


Emter fir lobs Faliteffs. 


me your good haud, give mee your worlhippes good hand, 
bv ray troth you like well , and bearc your y ceres very welt, 
welcome good fir John. | 

Fal tam gladtoſceyou ll good maiſtcr Robert Shal 
low, maiſter Soccard! as | thinke. ) 
Shai. No hr loka,uis py coolin Silens,in commiſſion with 


me. 

 Fal®t, Goed maiſter Gilens, it well beſts you ſhould be of 
the Peace. 
| Sdens Your good wotſhipi is welcome. 


Fali. Fie, this is hot weather(gentlemen) haue "ou pronl- 


ded me heerchalfe a dozen ſufficient men? 
Shat, M ary haue we fir, will You (it? 
Fa, Let me fee them } befeechvou. 
Sha! Wheres therowlc ? wheres the rowle ? whantt the 
Towle? let me ſee, let me ſee, ſo.ſo,ſo,fo,fo (ſo,ſo) yea mary (ir, 


Rafe Mouldy, letthemappeere as I call, ct them do oy the 


do (o, Ict me ſee, where is Mouldy? 


Afeuldy Here andit pleaſe? YOU. 


Sha. What thint: yo Grlohn, a good bmbd on them 
fixong, 


Int. ſeievery iuſt: ; looke, hete comes food fir Tohn vive 


Anas and TH 
Fab, Isthy name Mouldie? - 
Could, Yeaandt pleaſe youw, . 

Fa/, Tisthe more time thou wert vide. ' 

Shal, Ha,ka,ha,molt excellent yfaith,chings that arc —__ 
dy lacke vſc:very fingular goodjntath Gd fir John very. 
well ſaid.  Joba prickes him. 

ont; I wasprickt wel h before, and you could haue 
Ict me alone, my old daine will be vndone now for one to doe 
her husbandrie,and he rdrudgery,younced not to hauc prickt 
me,there are other men fatter to go out then I. 

Fa/, Go to,peace Mouldy, you ſhall 89, Mouldy i it is tiruc 
you were (pant. 


Atoul, S ; 
 Sbal. * > HIT, ſtand de know you whe you | 


 are*for th'other ſar Iohn:let me ſee Sina Shadow. 


'Fa/, Yea mary,let mc hauc him to lit ET We 51 be 
acold ſoldiour, | 
| | Shal, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here (ir, 4Þ 

| Fal. Shadow,whoſe ſonne art thou? | 

Shad, My mothersfonnelir. 

Fa, Thy mothers ſonne!like enough, aid thy fathers ſha» 
dow, ſo the "Goon of the female 15 the hadow of A male: Ris 


als indeede,but much of the fathers ſubſtance. is 


 $hat. Do you hke him fir John? 
Fu. Shadow wil ſerue for ſummer, pricke bam for weave 
a number of ſhadowes fill vp the muſter favinan: 
$ha). Thomas Wart, 
 Fal. Wheres he? 
Wir Here fir. 
| Fab, Isthy name Wait? 
Wart Yealir.. 
' Fl. Thouartave ed wart. 
_ Shad. Shall ts ir Iohn? 
ol It1 were bags for pad  buleyponli I 
|: M 


"1 
A 
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and the whole frame ſtands vpon pins, pricke him n no more. 
Sha. Ha,ha,ha,you can doithr,you can do it, I commend. 
you well: Francis Fecble, 
Feeb/# Here (18-14 
Shal. What trade artthou Feeblet | 
_ Feeble A womans taller fir. 
Shal. Shall pricke. kim fir? | 
F.:/. You may, but it he had bina mans tailer hee F a bricks 
you: WW it thou make as manic holes inan encmnes i Ro 
| thou haſt done ina womans peticoate. 
" Feeble Iwilldomygood will fir, you can have no more. 
Fal. Well ſaide good womans tailer, well faide couragiouy 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull doue, or moſt 
magnanimous moule,pricke the womans tailer : wel M. Shal- 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 
Feeble I would Wart might haue gone fir. 
Fal, 1 would thou wert a mans tailer , that thou migheſt 
mend him and make him fit to goe,! cannotput him to a pri= 


vate ſouldier, that is the leader of ſo many thouſands $ jet that 
ſuffice moſt forcible Fecble, 
Feels Itſhallſuffice fir. 
Fa/, Tam bound to thee reuerend kth! iD | nexy 
$ hal. Peter Bul-calfe © thgreene, LE, 
Fa/. Yea mary,lctsſec Bul-calfe, 
Bul, Hereſir, | ( roare againe. 
Eat. Fore God alikely low: come pricke Bul-calfc ul hee 
Bl. O T ord,good iny lord captaine. 
Fall. What, « doſt thou $0919, Has thou art prick 
Bul. O Lordſo rl am a diſeaſed man. 
_ Fa/. Whatdiſeaſe haſt thou? 
Bl, A horſon cold fir, a cough fir, which T walks with 


_ - ringingnthe Kings, affai iires vpon n his coronation day fir. 


Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go tothe warresin a gowne,we wil 


hanez away thy cold, and I w vil take ſuch order that thy fricndes | 
ſhalring for thee. Is here all? 


Sha. Here is two more call then your munber, : you muſt 


-haue 


en We JOUTED, 


haue but foure here ir, and folprayyoug :ocinwihmeets | 


dinner. 
Fa. Come,I wil go drink with you, but Tcanot cary dirmer: 


I ain glad to (ce you, 1 by yy troth malter Shallow. ' 
Shal. O fir lohn np) you remember ſince we lay allnight 
c Fo: j 


inthe windmil infai orges facld? 
Fa. No more of that maſter Shallow. .. | 
Shal. Ha,twas amerry MES, ang! is Yang Night: work a” - 
vuc? 6 | | "Og JE; 
Fell. She "MA maſter Shallow. _ = "Na 
Shal, She neuer could away with me. 
Fa; Neuer ncuer,ſhe wold alwaies lay the could not abide 
maſter Shallow, 
Sha, By the malleI conld anger her too'th hae, ſhe was - 
then a bona roba,doth ſhe hold her ow ne wel? | | 
, Fl Old old maſter Shaffow, q 
® Shal, as ſhe muſt be vld,the cannot huſk but be "$f ove | 
tain ſhees old, & had Robin Night-w ork by 'old Wh 'ouk, 
before I'came to Clements inne. 
- Scilent Thats fiftic fiue yeareago, 
$hal, Ha couſen Scilens that tou hadſt feene hl that this {| 
Knight and I haue ſeene, ha fir Iohn, ſaid Lwel? | 
| Fal Wehaveheardthechimes atmidnight M. Shallow, _ 
Sha, I hat we hauc that we haue , that we haue, an faithſir | 
' Tohn we have, our watch. worde was Hemboies, come letsto | 
- dinner,come lctsto dianer,[eſus the daics that wee haucſcene, 
Come,come, exennt, | 
| Bl, Good maiſter corporate Bardolfe, ſtand my friend, 
& heres foure Harry tenſhillings in french crowns for you, in | 
very truthſir,, I had as liue be hangd fir as go,and yet for mine 
owne partfir I do not care,but rather becauſe I am vnwilling The: 
_ andfor mine ownepart haucadclire to ſtay with my Giends Th 
elſc ſir I did not care formine owne part ſo much, 
Bard, Go to,ſtand aſide, _ | 
Mo, And good M. Ceo my old Sa | 


| be jecond part of 


| her whenT am ,and ſheis old and cannothelpe her ſclfe, 
you ſhall haue forty fir, _ | | 


Bar, Go to,ſ(tand afide. TINO Wy 


Feeble By my troth Icare not, a man can die but once, we | 


LL 
+ 


owe Goda death, ile nere beare a baſemind , andt bee my 
deſtny:ſo,and't be not,ſo,no man's too nod to ſerue $ prince, 
and |ct it go which way it will, he that cies this yeere is quit for 
Bar Wellſaid,th'arta good fellow, 
| Feeble Fanhile beare no baſe mind, 
Emer Felltaffe and the Inſiices, 
Fat, Comeſir,which men ſhall I hauc? 
Shal, Fourc of which you pleaſe, 24] 
Bar Sir,a word with you,l haue three pound tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, _ 
Fal, Go to,well. - 
 Shal,Comeſir Tohn,which foure wil you haue? 
_ © Fal, Doyou chuſe forme, 
Shal, Marv then, Mouldy, ?ulcalfe, Feeble,and Sadow, 


' Fal. Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy ſtay at home, tit 
you arepaſt ſeruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, grow til you 


come vatoit,l will none of you. 
Shal, Sir Tohn,fir lohn, ? bn not your ſelfe wrong, they are 
7 likelieſt men, and I would haue you ſerude with the 
beſt. 
Fal. Wil youtel me{maſter Shallow)how to chuie a man? 


- careI forthe limbe, the thewes, the ſtature, bulke and big al- 


ſemblance ofa man: give methe ſpirit M. Sha!ow:heres Wart, 
yon ſce what a ragged apparance it is, a ſhall charge you, and 
<&ſcharge you wihthe motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and on fivifter then he that gibbers on the brewers bucket: 
_ and thisfamechalfefacde fellow Shadow, ge me this man, he 
preſents no marketo the enemy,the fo-man may with as great 

* aimeleucl at the cdge of a pen-knife, and fora coun of, 
fwittly wil this Feeblethe womans T ailer runne off? O gue 
mee the fpare men, and ſpare me the great ones, putte _ A 
| | CANUET 
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 caluuerinto Warts hand Bardolfe. 
- Bar. Hold Wart, trauers thas,thas,thas. 4 
Fal/.Come mannage me your caliuer:ſo,very wel,go to,very 
good, exceeding good, O giucme alwaics a lutle leanc, olde_ 
chopt Ballde, ſhot : well ſaid yfaith Wart, thart a good ſcab, 
hold,theres a teſter for thee. 1H 
Shal, He is not his crafts-maſter, he doth not do it rizghr, I. 
remember at Mile-end-greene, when Ilay at Clements Inne, 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs ſhow , there was alittle 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus,and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come you in, 


. 
: 
1 
; 
tl 
. 
. 


rah,tah,tah, would a ſay, bounce would afay, and away again 


would a go, and againe would a come : I ſhallnere ſee ſuch a 


fcllow, | | 
Fal. Theſefellowes wooll doe well M.Shallow,God keep 
u M.Sclens, | willnot vſe many words with you , fare you 

wel gentlemen both, Ithank you, I mult a doſen mile to night: 
Je, me the ſouldiers coates | 
Shal. Sir Tohn,the Lord bleſſe you,God proſper youraf- 
faires, God ſend vs peace at your returne, vilit our houle, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, ture ] will with ye 
to the court. _ ; eq | gy 

| Fil. Fore God would you would. . 

| $h.4, Goto,l hauc ſpoke ata word,God keep you. 

 Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. |. "KP 
|  Sha/, On Bardolfe,lcadethe menaway, as T returne Twill 
fetch off theſe iuſtices, I do ſee the bottome of mſhice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how ſubic& we old menare to this viceof lying, 
this ſame ſtaru d.iuſtice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneſle of ts youth, and the feates he hath done a- 
bout Turne-bultſtrect,and euery third word ale, dewer paid 
tothe hearcr then the Turkes tribute , I doe remember him. 
at Clements Inne,like a may made after ſupper of a cheeſe pa= 
ring, when a was naked, he was forall theworldelikeaforkt 


reddiſh with a head fantaſtically caraed vpon it witha kvife, 


a\was(o forlorne,that tus demenſions RY thicket _ 


—. 
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invincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as 8 
monkie,& the whores og him mandrake,a came ouerin the 
rereward of the faſhion , and ſung thoſe tunes to the ouer- 
ſchutcht huſwiues, that he heard the Car-men wlaſtle, and 
{ware they were his fancies or his good-nights , and nowe is 
this vices dagger become a {quire, and talkesas familiarly of 
. Tohn a Gaunt, as if he had bin ſ{yorne brother to him, and. 
ile be ſworn anerc ſaw him but oncein the tylt-yard, and there 
he burſt his head for crowding among the Marſhalles men, I 
ſaw it,andtold Iohna Gaunt he "906, I owne name, for you 
n__ have thruſt him and all his aparell into an cele-skin, the 
calc of a treble hoboy was a manſton for him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes, Wellile be acquainted with hum 
if Ireturne,and t'ſhal go hard, but ic make him a philoſophers | 
two ſtones to me,ifthe yong Daſe be a baite for he old Pike, 
Iſeeno reaſon in the law of nature but 1 may ſnap at him, till 
Time ſhape,and therean end, 
Emer the Archbihoap, Mowbray ,Bardolfe,Hatings, within 
the forrefF of Gamtiree. | 
 _ B1B. Whatisthisforreſt calld? 45; 
Haft. Tis Gaultree forreſt,and't ſhal pleaſe your grace. 
' Biſhop Hereſtand,my lords,and ſend diſcoucrers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies: 
 Haſtinzs We have ſent forth already, 
Biſhop T1s well done, 26 
 Myfriends and brethren (in theſe great affaires) 
I mulſt acquaint you, that I hauereceiu'd 
New dated letters from Northtmberland, 
Theircold intent, tenure,and ſubſtance thus : * 
Nere doth he wiſh his perſon,wvith ſuch powers, 
As wighthold fortance with his quallite, 
The which he could not leny : whereupon | 
_ Heisretixde to ripe his growms fortunes, 
To Scidand and condlades m heany prayers, of 
Thatyourattcmpts may ouer-lme the hazard eg 


And fearcfull meeting of their oppolite. 218 | 
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Tenry the fourth. 


 #owb. Thus dothe hopes we hanein himtouch ground, 
| And daſh themſcluesto pecces' Enter meſſenger 1 
Hattings Now,whatnewes? W321 «| Lf 
ſſenzer Welt of this forreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 
In goodly forme comes on the enemy, 
And by the ground they hide, I iudgetheir number' 
Vpon,or necrethe rate of thirty thouſand. @« | 
HMowbroy The nut proportion that we gaue themout, 
Letvs ſway on,and facethemin the field. | 
| Biſbop Whatwelappointed Leader frents vs heere? 
' Mowbray Ithinkeittis mylordof Weſtmerland, 
Weſt, Heahh and faire grecting from our Generall, 
| The princelord Iohn and dukeof Lancaſter. ibs 
Biſhop Say on mylordof V Veſtmerland in peace, 
V Vhatdoth concerne your comming? 
We. Then my L,vnto your Gracedo I in chicfe addrefle 


The ſubſtance of my ſpeech : if thatrebellion 
Camelikeit ſelfe, in baſe and abietrowtes, 
| 


Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 
And yr ran”; by boyes and beggary. 
_ I fay, if damnd commotion ſoappeare, | 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
Yourreuerend father,and theſe noble Lordes, 
"Had not beene heereto dreſſethe owe]y forme 
Of baſe and bloody Infurretion 
With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbiſhop) 
Whoſe Seas by a ciuile peace maintainde, | 
Whoſe beard the filuer hand of Peace hath touckt, 
Whoſe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 
Whoſe white inueſtments figure innocence, 
The Doue, and very bleſſed fpirite of peace. 
Wherefore do youlo ill tranſlate your ſelfe 
Out ofthe ſpeech of peace that beares ſuch grace, 
Toto the harſh and boyſtrous tongue of warre? 
Turming your bookes to graues,your incke tobloud, 


Yous 


CON 1 part of 


Yourpetmesto launces, -v#OHK tongue dinine, ' 
Toalowd trumpet, anda pointof warres T7 
Biſh. Wherectore do I this the oiſton end 
Briefly,to this end we are all diſealde: 
T he dangers of the daie'sbutnewly gone, 
VV hoſememorie is _ on ou earth, / 
4s a n examples 
ada dne iodine (preſent now. 
H ath Apts vs intheſcill-beſcemingarmes, . 1 
Nottobreake ,or any braunchof it,  :. / 
| Butto eſtabli heere a 6s indeede, 
Concurring bothinnameand + mugee br 
Weft. V Vhen cueryet was your 


VVherein haucyou beenegalled by 

| What pgeere hath beene ſuborndeto Os” 

That you ſhould ſeale this lawleſle y booke 
' Offorgderebcllion with a ſcale diuine, 


Biſhop My brother Generall, the common wealth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

Wett. Thereis noneede of any ſuch redreſle, 
Orifthere were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to himin part,and to vs all 


 Thatfeele the bruiſes of the daies before? 


 Andſuffer the condition of theſe times, 
Tolay a heauyand vnequall hand 


Vpon our honors. 


Wet. Butthis is mecte digreſſionfrom my purpole. | 
Hecoms | Gomainipeincalygenentl, NE 


« Toknow your griefes, totell you from his Grace, 


_*Thathe wil gue you audience, and wherein 
© Ttſhall appecre that your demaundsare iuſt, 
- You ſhall enioy them,euery thing ſet off 

| Thatmight ſo muchas thinke you enemies. 


Oowbry MI HR6H hapemmrs compel this offer, 


ed cn. | , Ty '4 # $)/b 


And itproceedes from police,notloue. | 
| Weit. Mowbray,you ouerweene to take it ſo: 
This offer comes from mercy, notfrom feare: 
For loe, within a ken our army liess * * 
Vpon mine honour, alltoo confident 
To giue admittance to athought of feare: 
Our battell is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfetinthe vie of armes, 
Our armour all as ſtrong, eur cauſcthe beſt: 
Then Reaſon will our hearts ſhould be as good: 
Say you not then, our offeris compelld. 
Cow, Well,by my will, we ſhall admitno parlee. 
Weft, Thatar 
A rotten cafe abides no handling, 
Haſtings Hath the prince Tohna full commiſſion, | 
In very ample vertue of his father, 
To heare,and abſolutely todetermine 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand vpon? ' 
_ Weft. Thatis intended inthe Generalles name, 
I muſe you make ſo ſlighta queſtion. 


Biſbop Then take,my lord of Weſtmerland,this ſcedule, 


For this containes our generall gricuances,. 
Each ſcuerall afticle herein redreſt, 

All members of our cauſe both here and hence, 
That arc enſinewed to thisaftion, 
Acquitted by atrucſubſtantiall forme, _ 
And preſent execution of our willes, 
To vs and our purpoſes TOY Se 
We come within our awefull bancks againe, 
And knit our powerstothe arme of peace. 


7 
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i 


In ſight of both our tattells we may meete, 
Atenther cndin peace, which God fo ftame 


Or to the place of diffrencecall the ſwords, # 
Which muſt decideit. _ , +: Exit Weftmer land 
Biſhop My lord,w W 190 . | pe 4] "44.1 


es but the ſhame of your offence, 


Weſt. This will I ſhew the Generall,pleaſe you Lords, 


OHon There sathing within my boſometellsme 


T hat no conditions of our peace can ſtand, 7} 


Vpon fach large termes,ani 
As our conditionsſhall confiſt 
Our peace (hall ſtand as firme 

 Mcnb, Yea butourvaluati 


Shall to the King taſte of this ation, 
T hat were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

We hall be winow'd with ſorough a wind, 

T hat cucn our corne ſhalſeeme as hght as chaffe, 
And good from bad find no partition, = 

Byh, No,no,my lord,note this, the King is weary 
Of daintie and ſuch picking greeuances, Fe: 
For he hath found,to end one doubt by death, 
Reuiues two greater inthe heires of life: 
And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane, 
And kgepeno tel. tale to his memorie. 

T hat may repcate,and hiſtory his loſle, 

To new remembrance:for full wel he knowes, 
He cannotſo preciſely weed this land, 

As his miſdoubtspreſent occaſion, 

His foes are ſo enrooted with his friends, 
Thatpluckingto vnſixan enemy, 

He doth mafaſlen ſo,and ſhake afriend, 

So that this land, like an offenfine wife, 

T hat hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes, 
As he1s ſtriking, holdes his mfantvp, 
And hangs refolu'd corre&tionin the arme, 
That was vpreard to excevtion; 

Haft. Beſides,the King hath waſted al his rods, 
On late offendors, thathe now doth lacke 
Thevery inſtraments of chaſticc:incat, 
So thathis power, like toa phanglciic hon, 


i 


May 


enry t ? "Arth, L | 


May offer, butnot hold, hy 
Biſhop Tis very true, 
And therefore be aſlurde,my good Lord Marſhal, 
If we do now make our attonement well, 
Our peace wil like a broken hmbevnited, 
Grow ſtronger for the breaking, 
How. Ve itſoghereis returnd mylord of Weſlmerland, 
Emer Weſtmerland, | 
W:f. Theprince is hereat hand, pleaſethyour Lordſl ip 
To meet his grace iuſt diſtance tweene our armies. 
Enter Prince Jobn and hu armae. 
Alow. Joy ues of York, by Gods name (4m ſet forwand, 
Biſhop.Before,and greete his grace(my lord) we come. 
John "You are well ncountred here,my _ Mowizy, | 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbiſhop, k 
And ſoto you Lord Haſtings and to all. 
My Lordof Yorke,it better ſhewed with you, 
When that your flocke aſſembled by the bell, 
Encircled you,to heare with reuerence, 
Your expoſition on the holy text, 
That now to {ce you here,an yron man talking, 
Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 
Turning the word to ſword,and life to death; 
That man that ſits within a monarches heart, 
And ripens inthe ſun-ſhine of his fauor, 
Would heabuſethe countenance of the Ki 
Alacke what miſcheefes'might he ſet abroach, 
In ſhadow of fuch nannies; with you Lord biſhop 
Jt is eucnſo,who hath not heard t ſpoken, 
How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 
To vs the ſpeaker in hispartiament, 
To vsth'imagine voice of God himſelfe, 
Thevery oP encer, 
Betweenethe grace,the ofheauen, 
And our du'l workings?O who ſhal belecue, 
But you miſuſe the reucrence TOTO || 


_ Inply 


- Procce 
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Imply the countenance and grace of heau'n, 
As a falſe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes pant wean 19 hauc tane vp, 
| Vander the counterfeited Zeale of God, 
The ſubicRts of his ſubſtitute my father, 
 Andbothaganſt thepeaceof beaucn and him, 
Hane here vpfwarmd them. 

Byhop Good my Lord of Lancaſter, 

T am not here againſt your fathers peace, 
But as I told my lord of Weſtmerland, 
The time mifordred doth in common ſenſe, 

_ P - —_— Vs _ monltrous forme, 
 Toholdour : Henri your grace, 
"The parcells and paricuas of our Sol 
The which hath beene with ſcorne ſhoued from the coun, 
 Whereon this Hidra, ſonne of warre is borne, 
Whoſe dangerous cies may well be charmd aſlcepe, 
With graunt of our moſt iuſt and right defires, 
And true obedience of this madnes cured, 
Stoope tamely to the foote of maieſtie. 

Atow. If not,we ready are to trie pur fortunes, 


To thelaſt man. | 
Haſft. And though we here fal downe, 
 Wehaue fupplics to ſecond our attempt, 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhal ſecond them, 
Ando ſacceſlc of milchiefe ſhall be borne, 
And heire from heire ſhall hold his quarrell vp, 
Whiles England ſhall haue generation. 
_ are too ſhallow Haſtings, much too ſhallow, 
To ſound the bottome of the after times. os 
__ Weſt. Pleaſer your grace to anſwere them direRtly, 


How farfo:th you do like their articles. 

Prince Ilike them all,and do allow them well, 
And ſweare here by the honour of my bloud, 
My fathers purpoſes haue beene miſtooke, 
 Andſcmeabouthim hauetos lauiſbly, bs 
el  Wielted 


Henry the fourth, 


Wreſted his meaning and ras We! 
My Lord,theſe grietes ſhall be with ſpeed redreſt, 
Vppon my ſoule they ſhal, if this may pleaſe you, 
Dihe_—— powers vnto their ſcucrall counties, 
As we will ours,and here betweene the arnyes, | 
Lets drinke together friendly and embrace, 
That all their ctes may beare thoſc tokens home, 
Ofour reſtored loue and amitie. 
Biſhop Itake your princely word for thefe redreſles, 
Þ: I giueityou,and will mantaine my word, 
Andtherevpon I drinke vato your grace. 
Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue Payer part. 
| I know it will well pleaſe them, hie thee captaine. 
Biſhop 5g y_ my noble _ * VO. 
Weſt, Ipledge your grace,and it you knew what paines, 
] hauec bellow = breed this preſent peace, 
You would d:inke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſclfe more openly hereafter. | 
Biſhop I do not doubt youw. 
Weit., Tam gladofit, F-þ-þ 
Flealth to my Lord,and gentle coſin Mowbray. 
How. Youwilh me healthin very happy ſeaſon, 
For I am cn the ſodaine fomething ill. || 
Biſhop Againſtill chaunces men are cuer mery, 
But heauineſle fore-runnes the good euent. all + 
We#ft. Therefore be mery coze,(ince ſodaine ſorrow 


1 


Serues to lay thus,ſome good thing comes to morow. 
Biſhop Peleeue me Tam paſlin g light in ſpirit, | PT 
Mow. So much the worſe if your owne rule be true, ox. 
Prin, T he word of peace isrendred, heark how they ſhowt. 

Mew. This had bin checrefull after viRtory. DL 2 

Biſhep A peace is ofthe natureof a conqueſt, 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdued, 
And neither party looſer. j | 

\ Prince Go my lord, - bt mms "4 4s 
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The ſecondpart of | 


nd1ct our army be diſcharged too, | 
nd,zood my lord,ſo pleaſe you,let our traines 
arch by vs,that we may peruſe the men, 
Ve ſhould haue coap't withall, | 
Biſhop Go,gaod Lord Haſtings, | in| £14ke 
nd ere they be diſmiſt let them march by,evter Wefbmerl and. 
Price I truſt | ords we (hal lie tonighttogither: 

ow coolin,wherefore {tands our army (hl? - 
Weſt. The Leaders hauing charge from:you to ſtand, 
[il not goc off vntil they heare you ſpeake. 


Prince They know their ducties. emer Haſtings - 


 Haiftmgs Mylord,our army is diſperſt already, 

ke Yourhfall ſteeres vnvoakt here their courſes, 

aſt, weaſt,north,ſouth,or hike a ſchoole broke vp, 

ach hurries toward his home, and ſporting place. 
Weſt. Good tidings my lord Hafti oafarchs which 

do areſt thee traitor of high treaſon MO 

nd you lord Archbiſhop,and you lord M owbray, - 

Ff capitall treaſon I attach you both. 
Mowbray Is this proceeding iuſt and honorable? 
Weſt. Is your aflembly ſo? 


Byſhop will you thus breake your faith? 


Prince ] pawnde thee none, | 
promilt you redreſle of theſe fame gr: bn 3h 
hereof you did complaine, which by mine honour | 
will performe,u ith a moſt chriſtian care. 
ut for you rebels, looke to taſte the due 
{ccte for rebellion: 10 1-7 
loſt ſhallowly did you theſe armes commence, 
ondly brought heere,and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
ike vp our drummes, purſue the fcattred ſtray: 
od,andnot we, hath ſafely fought todav: 

OMe guard this traitour to the blockeof death, 
reaſons true bed,and yeelder vp of breath. 


eMlarum Emer Falfiafſe -  exemrfiomn + 
' Faf. whats your name (ir, of hat condition are you, and 
bk Z Br : 


of whatplace? 0k: 


gree,and your place the dale : Colcuile ſhalbe ſtill 
a traitor your degree, & thedungeon your pl. 

enough,ſo ſhall you be ſtil C olleuile of the 
(tle, Arenotyou fir Tohn Falſtafte? 


Fal. As gooda manas he {ur,who cre Iam: doeye yeeclde 
fir,or ſhall I ſweatfor you? if I doe {weate, they arethedrops 
of thy louers, and they _ for thy death, therefore rowze 
vp feare and tremblimg, and do obſeruance to my mercie. . 

Colle. think you are fir [gbn Falſtaffe, and in thatthought 
yeelde me. 1+ 5-t5 08 


Fal.1 haue a whole ſchool of tonguesin this belly of mine, 


and riot a tongue of thein all {peakes any other word but my - 


name,and I had buta belly of any indifferencie,] were fumply 

the moſt ahiue fellow in Earope : mv womb,my wombe,my 

wombvyndoes me,heere comes our Generall. Fn Ep 

Enter lohn Weſtmerland,and the reſt. Reatraite 

Iobn The heateis paſt, follow no further now, 

Callin the powers good cooſin Weſtmerland. 

Now Falſtaffe, where haue you beene all this while? 

V Vherreuery thing is ended,then you coine: 

' Theſetardy trickes of yours won my life | 

.One tine or other breake fome gallowes backe. 


| Fa. IT would beeſory my lord, but it ſhoulde bee thus : FT 


neuer knew yet but Rebukeand Checke, was therewarde of El 


Valor:do you'thinke me afwallow,an arrow,or a bullet?haue 
 Tinmypooreand old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
haue ſpeeded hither, with the very extreameſt inch of poſlibi- 
lity, I hauc foundred nineſcore and od poſtes, and here traucll 
tated as I am, haue in my pure and immaculate valour, ta- 
ken fir Iohn Colleuile of the Dale,a moſt furious Knight and 
yalorous enemy, but what of thatthe fawe me, and yeelded, 

that I may iuſtly ay with the hooke- noſde fellow of Rome, 


Cote, I amaKnightGr , and my name is Coleuile of the 
Fl. wellthen,Colleuileis your name,a Knightis your de- 
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2 pejecona pareoy PO TP eee 
there coſin,1 came,ſaw,and ouercame, IS To __ 
1chz It was morc of his curtelie then your FUN 

Falſt, 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yceld him, andI 
beſeech yourgracelet it be bookte with the reſt of this daies 
deedcs, or by the Lord, I wilhaucit in a particular ballad elſe, p. | 
with mine owne picture onthe top on't, (Colcuile kiſſing + ol 
foote\to the w hich coule, if I bee frorkod if you doe not "ll 
ſhew like owlt twoo pencestoinee, and L intheclecreskic of 
Fame, ore- ſhine you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which ſhew like pinnes heads to her)be<« 
Iceuenctthe w orde of the nolle : the! cfore let me haue right, 
and let Deſert mount, 

Prince Thine's too heauy to mount. 

 Faſſt, Letitſhinethen. 

Prince Thines too thicke to ſhine. 

Faſt. Letitdo ſomething,my good lord,that me to me 
good and callit what you w =” 

Prince 1s thy name Colleuilc? 

Col. Itis my Lord. 

Prince A dats rebell art thou Colleuile. 

Faft. And a famous true ſubietooke him. 

Col. T am mylord but as my vctters are, 

Thatled me hither, had they bin rulde by me, 
You ſhould hauc wonne them deerer then you haue. 

Fal. 1 know not hoxv they ſold themſelues, but thou like 
kind fellow gauelt thy ſelfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. | ; enter Weftmerland. 

Prince Now, have you left purſuit? 

Weſt. Retraite is made, and execution ſtayd. 

Prince Send Collcuile with his confederates 
To Yorke.to preſent execution, | 
Blunt leade im hence,and ſee you euard him ſure, 

Andnow difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 
I heare the King my father 1s ſore ſick, 
Our newes ſhall go before vs to his maieſtie, 


Which coſin you ſhall beare to comtort him, 


—_— \ 


 Trenry the fourth, © 


| And we withſober ſpeede will follow you. ' 75 Fs 

Faſt. My Lord, 1 beſcech you giue me leauets gothrough 

Gloſterſhire,and when you come to court, ſtand my good lord 
in your good report. 42 

Prince Fare you wel Falſtaffe,I,in wy condition,ſhal better 
ſpecake of you f conſis deſcruc. Af wo 

Fad. T would you hadthe wit, twere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this ſame yong ſober blouded boy doth not. 
loue me,nor ami canot make hun laugh, but thats no maruel, 
he drinkes no wine, theres neuer none of theſe demure boyes 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth ſo ouer-cooletheyr 
blood, and making many fiſh meales, that they Fall into a kind 
of male greene ſicknes, and then when they marry, they gette 


- 


wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards which (ome 
of vs ſhould betgo.but for inflammation:a good ſherns ſacke_ 
hath atwo fold operationin it, it aſcendes mee into the brame, 
dries me there ali the fooliſh,and dull and crudy vapors which 
enuirone it, makes it apprehenſiue, quicke, forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fiery , and delectable ſhapes, which delwered ore to 
the vovce, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent ſherris,is the ware 
ming of the blood, which before (cold & ſetled.)left the lyuer 
white & pale,which is the badge of pulilanimitie and cowar- 
dize: but the ſherris warmes it, and makes it courſe from the 
 inwardsto the partes extreames, it ilumincth the face, which 
as a beakon, giues warning to al the reſt of this little kingdon 
man to arme, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
ſpirits,muſter me all to their eaptaine, the heart: who great and 
puftt vp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage ; and this 
valour comes of ſherris, ſothatskill in the weaponis nothing 
witnout facke (for that ſets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold kept by a diuell, tillſacke commences it, and 
ſets it matand vſc . Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is 
valiant, for the cold blood he did naturally inherite ofhis fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, ſterile, and bare land, manured;hus-= 
banded and tilld, with-excellent ws; of drinking; _ 
ie* 1 2 aſl 


"TR ve) econa 1a pare or 
and _ ""0 of fertile lherris, thathe is THEO hote 
andyaliant. If Lhad athouſand founes the firſt humane vary 
ciple I would teach them, ſhould be, to forſweare thin 
ons, and to addi themſelucs to ſacke. How now Bar ket - 
| Emter Bardolfe, 
Bar. Thearmy is diſcharged all,and gone. 
|  Fal. Letthemgoe, ile through Gloſterthire,and there w at 
_ Ivifit M. Robert Shallow Eſqune, I haue himalready tem- 
pring betweene my fined my thumb, and ſhortly will I 


O 
calc with him,come 2a) 


Enter the Kong Warhe, Kent Thomas duke of C, __ 
| "ro of G lonceſter. 
Ki ing Now lords, if God doth giue ſucceſſcfull end, 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doores, 3 | 
Weill our youth lcadeon to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſantified: | 
Our navie is addreſt,our power collefted, 
Our ſubſbrtutes in abſence wel inveſted, 
| Andeuery thing lies leuell toovr wiſh, 
Only we want a Ittle perſonal ſtren: ht 
Andpawſe vs ti) theſe rebels now afoote, 
Come vnderneaththe yoke of gouernment. 
ar. Both which we doubt: not,but your maieſty 
Shal ſoone enioy. 
King Humphrey my ſonne of Gloſter, where is "il prince 
your brother? 
Glo. Tthinke hees goneto hunt, my lord, at Winſor. 
King And how accompanied? L 
Gl. I do not know, my lord. 
XKmg Isnothis brother Thomas of Clarence with him? | 
Glo. No, my good lord,heis m preſence here. i 
{7ar. What would my lordand father? 
Km Nothing but well to thee Thomas of C lirence, 
How chance thou artnot with the prince thy brother? 
He loues thee, and thou doſt neglethim, Thomas, | 
——_ haſt a bettcrplacein his affeion 


—_ Add 


When you perceiuchis bloud inclind to 
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Tenry the fourth, 
Then all thy brothers, cherriſh it vF- 
And achlealfices thou maiſt effect _ | 
Ofmediation after I am dead, 
Betweene his greatnelle and thy other brethren: 
T herefore omit him not, blunt not hisloue, 
Nor looſe the good aduantage of his grace, 
By ſeeming cold,or careleſſcofhis will, 

For he is gracious if he be obſeru'de, 

He hath a teare forpittic,and a hand, 

Opecn as day for meeting charitie, 
Yet notwithſtanduig being incenſt,heis flint, 
As humorous as winter,and as ſodaine 

As flawes congealed inthe ſpring of day: 
His temper therefore muſt be well obſeru'd, 
Chide him for faults,and doit reuerently, 


3 moody,giuc him time and ſcope, 


But bein 


_Tillthat his aſſions,hike a whale on fground 


.- 


Confound themſclues with working,learne this Thomas, 


 Andthou ſhaltprouea ſhelter tothy friends, | 


A hoope of gold tobindethy brothers in, 
Thatthe vnited veſlell of thar bloud, 
(Mingled with venome of ſuggeſtion, 

As force perforce,the age will powre it in,) _ 


Shall never leake,thouch it doe worke as {trong, 


As Aconitum,or raſh gunpowder. | 


(a. Thhallobſeruchimwith all care and lone. 
Kino Why att thou notat Winſore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He 1s not thereto day,he dines in London, 
Kmy And how accompanied? . Ft. 
Tho. Wyh Poines,and other his continuallfollowers. 
_ Kmg Moſt ſubieRisthe fatteſt ſoyle to weeds, 
And he.the noble image of my youth, + 
Ts ouerſpread with them, therefore my gricfe 
Stretches it ſelfe beyond the howre of death: 
Thebloud weepes from my heart my I do ſhape, : 2 
” _ H/a _- 


I be econ a; 
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In formes imaginary. 
And rotten times Cd 


Cy: 
When | am ſleepin 


7 with my aunceſtors: 
For when his head- {trongrior hathno curbe, 

V Vhenrage and hot bloud arc his counſdlors, 

V Vhen meanes and lauiſh manners meete together, | 
Dh with what wings ſhal his affeRions flee, 


Towards fronting peril and oppoſe decay? 


Thep rince but ſtudics his companions, 
Likes rn et wherein to gai the language? 
lookt ur Shams. we 
. once 
Your vt 0 "x Ras coimesto no further vic, 
But to be knowneand hated:ſo,like grofle termes, 
The prince williathe perfetneſle of time, 
Caſt off his followers, and their memory 
Shall as a pattcrn,or a meaſurelme, 
B which his grace muſt mete the bues of other, 
_ ſ-cuils to aduantages. 
ar Ti ſeldome when the bel doth hone her comb, 
In q Py carion: who's here, Weſtmcrland? 
Health Wo 0h Te happineſſe 
; Weſt, to my new 
Added to that that I am to deliuer, 
Prince Iohn your ſonne doth kille your graces hand. 
Mowbray,the Biſhop,Screope, 9 EN 
Are brought to the correion of your law: 
There is notnow arebels ſword vatheathd, 
But Peace puts forth her olive cuery w hers 
The manner how this ation hath bin borne, 
Here at morcleiſure may your highnelle reade, 
With every courſe in his particular. 
King O Weſtinerland,thou art a fammer bird, 
V Vhicheuerin the aan: of winter ſings 


Ihe Gi PERs vp of day: looke heres more nexves, extey Hercor.. 


Haxe. 


 W-r. My gracious Lord,you Mahabeadhinques, 


<2 woI><J>> 
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And when they ſtand againſt 


 Arebythe ſhricucof Y 
The manner,and true order of the fight, 


Will Fortune neuer come with 
But wet her faire words ſhl in fouleſt termes? 


So thin thatlife lookes through, 


. RY I 3 J 
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Hare, From enemics,heauens keep your maieſty, 
t you,may they fall | 
As thoſe that Lam cometo tell you oft . | 


' The Earle Northumberland,andthe Lord Bardolfe, 


With a great power of as, ron of Scots, 


T his packet, pleaſe it you,containesat large, [63 
K+. And wherfore ſhould theſe g00d news make me licke? 
both hands full, 


he cither giues a ſtomach,and no foode, 


Fe ag copdet rant wo elfc afeaſt, 


And takes away the ſtomach,ſuch are the rich 
That haue aboundance,and enioy itnot: 
I ſhould reioyce now at this happy newes, 
Aud now my ſightfailes,and my braine is giddy, 
O me,come neareme,now I am much ill, 
Flum, Comfort our maic ity. | 
—_ O my ropallabert ps ke look £4: 23 
Weſt, M ſoueraig ne LoOra,c vp yourlcite, look VP» 3 Fe 
War, Bey atient-princes,you do know theſe fits t- 540 
Are with his ha, very ordinary. £ E . 
Stand from him,giue him ayrehecl ſtraight be wel, 
(7, Nono,he cannot long hold out theſe pangy, 


'Thinceſlant care and Lbour of his mind, 


Oo 


Hath wrought the Mure that ſhould confine itin, 


Hum. The pcoplefeare me, forthey do obſcrue 
Vufather'd herres, and lothly births of nature, 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found ſome moneths aſleepe,and leapt them oner, 
(#r. Theriver hath iniceflowed.ns cbbe between, 
And the old fo!k, (Times doting chroricles,) 
Say,itdid fo a little time before 4 of 
DW died, 


Thatour great grandlireE dyvat a | - Ik 


| | ha % 


Fats 
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Far. Speake lower, princes, for the King recouers, 
Tum. T his apoplexi wil certaine be his end, = 
Cing 1 pray you take me vp,and bearc me hence, 
'o ſome other chamber. 
ttherc be no noyſe made,my gentle friends, 
nleſle ſome dull and fauourablc hand 
il whiſper muſique to my weary ſpine. 
War, Call forthe mulique in the other roome. 
Kins Set me the crowne vpon my pillow here. + 
Clar. Hts cie is hollow,and he changes much. 
War.; Leſſenovſe,leſle noyſe. Emer Harry 
Prince Who ſawtheduke of Clarence? 
Cir. 1 am here brother, ful of heaumeſle. + HE 
Prince How now,raine within doores, and none abroad? 
ow doth the King? 
Hum. Exceeding ill. 
Prince Heard hethe good newes yet? tellit him. 
Hum. Hevttred much vpon the hearing it, 


Prince If he be icke with ioy,heele recouer without phi- | 


cke. 49 | 
W#r. Notſo much noyſe my I ords, ſweete prince,ſpeake 

we, the King yourfather is diſpoſde to wnw.ng 
Cla. Letvs withdraw intothe other roowe. 
War. Wilt pleaſe your Graceto go along with vs? 
Price No,l willit and watch heere by the King, | 

Vhy doth the Crowne he there vpon his pillow, 

cing ſo troubleſome a bedfellow? 

 poliſht perturbation! golden care! 

"hat keep(tthe pam of Slumber open wide 

'o many a watchfull night, leepe with it now! 

'etnot ſoſound, an d halfeſo deeply (weete, 

s he whoſe brow {with homely biggen bound) 

nores out the watch of night. O maicſtie! 

Vhen thou doſt pinch thy bezrer,thou doſt ſit 

ake arich armour worne in heate of day, 


{ BN] FOay 
hat ſcald(t with fafty (by his gatesof breath) * 


There 
4 7 
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There lies a dowlny feather which ſtirs not, 
Did heſuſpire,that light and weightleſle dowlne 
Perforce muſt mouc my gracious lord my father: 
This ſleepe is ſound indeede, this isaflecpe, 

T hat from this golden Rog _ diuorſt 

So many Enelith y eaw from me, 


Kiags, t 

Is teares and heauy ſorowes of the blood, 

Which nature,loue,and filall tenderneile 

| Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcouſly: 

My due from thee is this 1mperiall Crowne, 

W hich as immedaate from thy place and blood, - . 
Denriues it ſelfe to me : loe where it ſits, 

Which God ſhal guard,and put the worlds whole ſtrength 

Into one giant arme, it ſhal notforce, | 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 

Will Ito mine leaue, as tis left to me. 

Enter Warwiche,GlouceFter,Clarence, 

King Warwicke,Glouceſter,Clarence, | 
Clar. Doththe King cal! 
War. What would your Maieſtie? 

King Why did you leaue me herealone,my lords? 


_ oxM. 


dertooke to fit and watch by you. 
| Kmg Theprinceof Wales, wher 
isnot here. ; * 
War. T his doorc is open, he is gone this way. 
Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ſtaide. 
Kmg Whereis the Crowne? who tookit from my pillow? 
War. Whenwe withdrew, my licge,weleftithere. 
| King ThePrince hath taneit hence. goſeeke him ont: 
| Ts$heſo haſtie, thathe dothſuppoſe my ſleepe my death? 
_ Findehim, my fprd of Warwicke,chide him hither. 
This part of his conioynes with my diſcaſe, 
And hclps to end me:ſee,fonnes,what things you are, 
How quickly nature falls into reuol, | 
When gold becomes her obicA? # | 


tile EE 


(11. Weleftthe prince my brother here my liege, who vii. 
eis he?let me fee him : he 


For : 
j 
. 
N i 
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dar var wer ew ronys +1 19>" 
aue broke their with thoughts, | 
heir braines with att bones with indaſtrys 
x this they haueingrofled and pilld vp, EF; 
he cankred Jreapes of ſtrange atcheeued gold: 
Yr this they hane beene thoughtfull to inveſt 
heir ſonnes with arts and martiall exerciſes, 
hen like the bee toling from euery flower, 
ur thigh,packt with waxe our mouthes with hony, 
'ebring itto the hiue:and like the bees, 
re murdred for our paines,this bitter taſte 
elds his cngrofſements te theending father, 
ow where is he that will notſtay folorig, 
ll his friend fickneſſe hands Axio, AI Warwicke, 
Wzr. My Lord,l found the prince in the next roome, 
aſhing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, 
Vih af dcepe demeanour 1n great ſorrow, 
hat tyragny, which neuer quaft but bloud, SEL 
Vouldby beho!ding him, have waſht his knife, "|" —- 


Vith gentle cie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harry. 
K ”y But wherefore did he take away the crowne? 
de where he comes,come hither tome Harry, | - 
epart the chamber,lcaue vs here alone. exennt,' 
Harry I never thought to heare you ſpeake againe. 
King Thy wiſh was father {Harry, to that thought - * 
tay too long bythee, I weary thee, CeS 

oft thou ſo hunger for mine emptic chaire, WA | 
hat thou wiltneedes inveſt thee with my hbonors, 

fore thy howre be ripe1O fooliſh youth, | 
hou ſcek(ſt the greatneſle that will ouerwhelme thee, 
ay bit alittle, for my clowd of dignity 
held fromfallrg with ſo weake a wind, 

hat it will quickly drop:my day is dim, ” 
hou haſt ſtolne that, which after ſome few houres, 
Vere thine,wr hout offence,and at my death, 
kou haſt ſeald vp my cxpeRtation, 


4 
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Thy life did manifeſt thou lou'dFme not, © we 

And thou wilt hane me die,aſfurdeofit, Ns 

Thou hidſt athouſand diggers in thy thonghts, 

V Vhom thou halt wherted on thy ſtony heare, | 

Toſtab at halfe an hower of my hfe. 

V Vhat,can(t thounot prone me halfe an mo 
Then get thee gone,and <1gge my graue thy (clfe, 

| And bid the mery bells oo thine care, F —_ 

That thou art crowned,not that { am dead: 

Let all the teares that ſhould bedew my hearſe 

Bedropsof Bale,ts ſandtifie thy head, 

Only compouud me with forgotten duſt. = 

Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 

Plucke downe my officers, breake my decrees, 


For now atime is coinc to mockeat Forme: 4 
Harry the fift js crownd,vp vanitie, 4afI ] 


Downe royal} ſtate, all you ſage counſailers, hence, - ; 
Andto.the Englith Court aſlemblenow. {nl 
From cuery region, apes of idleneſſe;: A 


No: neighbour confines, purge you of your ſecure | 
Haue you aryffin that will fiveare, drinke,daunce, | 
Reucllthe night rob,murder,and commit - | - "8 
Theoldett finnes,the nzweſt kind of waies? [0 
Be happy,h1c will trouble you no more. Zi 3 
England ſhal double gild his trebble gilt, | | 24 
England ſhall gue hin office honour, might: "4 | » | 
For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 8 
The muſlc! of re{traint,and the wild dogge | 
Sha!fleſh his tooth on enery innocent» 2 
O my poorekingdome!ficke with cinill blowes: .- 
V Vheathat my care could not withholdthy riots, ® oY 
V Vhat wilt thou do when tiot isthy care? 


: O thouwilt beaw: | bes re | 
Peopled with woolues, thy old inhabitants, » _ 
Prince O pardon me, my liege, but far my teares, 


 Themoiſt wnpedunents vato iny you is ; | 


had foreftal this Shad and heeg rebuke, 

re you wth prick had ſpoke,and I had heard 
[ he courſe of ut fo far:thereis your crowne: . 
\ nd he that weares the crowneimmortdlly, 
.ong gard it yours : if I afteR it more, 

[hen as your homour, and as your renowne, 
.et me no more frum this obedienceriſe, 
/ Vhich my moſt inward true and duteous ſpirit, 
Feacheth this proſtrate and extcrior bending, | 
30d witnefle with me, When here came in, 

\ nd found no courſe of breath within your maicſly, 
Jow cold it ſtrooke my heart!if I &o fine, 

) let me in my ba wildneſledie, 
\ nd neuerl:ucto ſhew th' akredulous world, 

[ he noble change that I hane purpoſcd. 
omming to looke on you, thinkmg you dead, 
And dead almoſt,my liege, tothinke you were, 
ſpake vato this crowne as hauing ſence, _ 

\ nd thus vpbraidedit: the care on thee depending, 
1ath fed ypon the body of my father, 

[ herefore thou beſt of gold,art worſe then gold, 
Yther leſle finein Larrat more recious, 
Yreſeruing life m medane we 

ut thou,moſt fine moſt honourd, moſt renown'd, 
Jaſt eate thy bearer vp:thus my moſt royalllicge, 
\ ccuſing it, I putiton my head, 

Fo trie with itas with an enemv, 

T hat had before my face murdered my father, 

L he Guarrell ofa true inheritour, 

ot if it did infe&t my bloud with joy, 

Jr ſivell my thoughts to any ſtraine: ofpride, 
fanyrebelor vaine ſpritofmine, 

Did with theleaſt affeion of a welcome, 

Zine entertainement tothe might of it, 


Godiipter keep iioys my _ 


»- 
. 
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And make meag the pooreſt vaſlaile is, * 
T hat doth with aw and tcrror kneeleto it. 
Kmg God putinthy mind to take it hence, 
That thou might{t win the more thy fathers loue, 
Pleading fo wileiy in excuſe oft: 
Come hather Harry,fit thou by my bed, | 
And heare (I thinke) thevery lateſt counſaile 
 Thateucr I ſhal breathe.God knowes (my ſonne) 
By whatby-paths, and indire@ crookt waies, - 
I met this crowne,and I my ſelfe know «ell, 
How troublcſome it fate vpon my head: 
Tothceit ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation, + 
For al the ſoyle of the atchievement goes, 
With me into the earth,it ſeemd 1n me, 
- But as an honor ſnatcht with boiſtrous hand, 
And I had many ling to vpbraide 
My gaine of it, by their aſſiitances, => 
Which daily gfew to quarrell and to bloudfhed, 
 Wounding ſtippoſed peace:all theſe bold feares 
Thou ſeeſt with perill I hauc anſwerd: + 
For all my raignc hath beene but as a Scene, 
Ating that argument:and now my death | 
Changes the mood, for whatin me was purchaſlt, 
Fals vpon thee in a more fairerſort. 
Sothou the garland wearlt ſucceſſiuely, 
Yet though thou ſtandſt more ſure then I could do, 
Thou artnot firme enough,fince gricfes are greene, 
And allthy friends which thou maſt make thy friends, 
Haue but their ſtings and teeth newly tane out: 
By whoſefell worlang I was firſt aduaunſt, 
And by whoſepower I well might lodge a feare 
Tobcagainedifplacde: which to cis y 
I cutthem off,and had apurpoſe, now 
| Toleadeout manic to the Holy Land, 
Leſtreſt,and lyin 7 {bi}, might make them looke, 
"0 


Too 


oo neare vnto my ſtate: abolfore, I 
eitthy courſeto bulic giddie darmy 
Nh forraine quarrells,that ation hence borne out, 
May waſte the inemory ofthe former dayes. 
More would ], but mylungs are waſtcd fo, 
hat (trength of ſptech 1syttet ly denied me: 
Jow I carne by the crowne,O God forgine, 
And grant it way with thee intrue peace hue. 
Prince You won n,worett,kept it, Tanuc it me, 
T hen plaine and right mult iny poſleſſion be, 
Which I with more then with a common paine, 
Gainſt all the world will cightfully maintame. enter Lanrefter, 
Kmg | ooke Jooke;here comes my lohn of Lancaſter. 
 Lanc. Health, peace, and happineſle to my royall father, 
King Thou bringſt me happieſle and peace ſonne _ 
Put health (alacke) with youth ou Il wings is fowne = 
From this bare witherd trunke:vpon thy (; oht, 
My worldly buſines makes a period: 
Whereis my lord of Warwicke? 2M 
Frmce My Lordot Warwicke. | 
K:n7 Doth any name perticular belong 
Voto + lodging where I firſt did ſwound? 
War. Tis cald lerufalem, my noble Lord. 
King Layd beto God,euen there my life muſt end, 
It hath bin prophecide to me many yeares, 
] ſhouldnot dic,butin Teruſulem, | 
Which vainely 1 ſuppoſde the Holy Land: 
But beare we to that chamber,hcte tle lie, Enter Shettow, 
Inthat icruſalem ſhall Harry die. F alitrffe,and Berdelfe 
. Shat. By cock and pic ſir,you al not away to night, what 
Pany I ay? 
F, "ft You maſt extufeme miſter Robert Sh; le. 
Sha!, I will not exculc you, you {hall not be excuſde, ex- 
cuſes [hall not be admitted, there 15no excule (hall ſerue, y ot 
hal! not be excuſde:why Dauy. | 
Day HBerelir, 's TEE wp 


Sha. Davy,Dauy,Dauy,Dauyilet me py: Davy ta TY; 
Davy, let meſer, yea mary V Villum Cooke,bid bim come- 


hither,fir Iohn, you ſha! not beexcuſed. | 
Davy Mary fir thus, thoſe precepts can not befſerucd, wd 


againe fir, ſhal we ſow the hade land with wheate? 
"Sha, V Vihred wheat Dauy, but for V Villiam Cooke 


are there no yong pigeons? 
Day Yes lir,here is now the Smiths notefor ſhooingand' 


N=YTONsS. 


Shal. Letithe caſtand payed:lir loho.3 ou {hal notbe a. 1] 


cafed. 
Dasy Now lir, anew Lncketo the packet muſt DRE 3 be 


had: Bu fir,do you meanc to ſtopany of V Villums Wages,a- 


bouttheſacke hcloſt at Hunkly Faire? | 
 Skhal, A ſhall anſwer | &- re pigeons Davy i couple of 


ſhort legg'd hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any pretty lide nnie 


Kick-ſhawes,tell witham Cooke. 
Daxy Doth the man of warre ſtay all mght fir? 
Shal. Yea Davy, ] will vſc him well, a friendi th courtis 


better then apenie in purſe :vſc his men wel Dauyfor they are 
i] 


arrant knaues,and will backbite, ' 
. Davy No worſe then they are back-binten Grfor thc y haue 


maruailes foulc l1nnen. "Y 
Sha/, V Vell conceitcd Dauy, about thy buſineſſe Dauy. 


| Day I beſerchvoulir to countenance V Villam Viſor 
of Woncote again{t Clement Perkes a'th hill. £0 
She. There is many complaints Dauy poſt that Viſor, 


thatViſoris an arrant knaue on my kool Te. 4 
| Davy [I graunt your worſhip that heis a knaveſir: but: vet 


God forbid fir, but a knaue thould haue ſome countenanceat = 
his friends requeſt, an honeſtman (iris able to ſpcake for him» 
ſelfe,when aknauc is not: I have ſeru'de your worſhip truly ſir 


this eight yeares,and I cannot once,or twice in wt Re bezre 
outaknaue againſt an honeſt man, haue litle creditwith your ' 


worſhip:theknouc 15 mine honeſt friend fir,therfore] beleech m_ 
| Joulethim be countenaunſt. _ 


x 3 . Shad 


| Shel. Goto 1 ſay,he ſhalhaueno wrong,look about Dauy: 


whereare you ſir Iohn?come,come,come,oft with your boots, 


v1uc me your hand mallter Pardolte. 
| Bard, lIamgladto fee your worſhip. 
$141 I thank thee with my heart kind maſter Bardolfe,and 


welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 


Fatt, Ile follow you good maiſter Robert Shallow : Bar- 


- 


dolle, looke to our horſes : 1f | were ſawed into quantities, L 
ſhou!d makefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ſtaues as 
maiſter Shallow : itt1sa wonderfull thing to ſee the ſemblable 
coherence of his mens ſpirits, and his, they,by obſcruing him, 
do beare themſelues like tooth Tuſtices : hee,by conuerſing 
with them,1s turned into a }uſtice-like ſeruingman,their ſpirits 
are ſo marricd in contunQtion, with the participation of ſociety, 


that they flocke togetherin conſent, like ſo many wild-geefe. = 


If I had a ſuite to maſter Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, of beeing necre their maiſter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maiſter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his ſeruants. It is certaine, that eyther wiſe 
bearing,or ignorant carjage is caught,as men take diſcaſes one 
of another : therefore let men take heede of their company, I 
will deuiſe matter enough out of this Shallow,to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughter.the wearing out of ſixefaſhions, 
which is foure termgs,or two aCtions.and a ſhal laugh without 
interuallums . O itis much thata he, with a ſlight oathe, and 
aicſt, witha ſad browe; will doe with a fellow that never had 
the ach in his ſhoulders : O you ſhallſce him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake 1] laide vp.. : bo | 
Fh-zl. Sir Tohn. | I 
Fo/ft. I come maiſter Shallow, T come maſter Shallow. 
Enter Warwike dhe rinmphrey, L.chieſe Inftice,Thomas 
_ Clarence Prinee.lohn Weſtmerland. 
W.r. How now,my lord chicfe Iultice, hither away? 
_ Inſt. How doth the King? | T5 
Wir. F.xcecding well, his cares are now all ended. 
- af. Lhopenotdead.] + ©: 


War. 


= 9o—— pr O__ 
- 
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War. Hees walktthe way of nature, 
And to our purpoſes he liues no wore. 
Isft. 1 would his Maicltic bad calld me with hirs: 
The ſeruice that I truely did has lite, 
Hathleftme opentoall iniuries. 
War. Indeedel thinke the yong king loues you not. 
| Iufl. Tknowhe doth not, and do arme my lelfe 
To welcome the condition ct the time, 
Which cannot looke more hidcoully vpon me, 
Than I hauc drawne it in my fantaſte.. 
Enter John, Thomus,ond Humphrey, 
War, Heere come the heauy illue of dead Harry: 
O thattheliuing Harry had the temper 
Ofhe,the worſt of theſe three gentlemen! 


How many Nobles then ſhould holde their places, 


That muſt ſtrike faile to ſpirites of vile ſort? 

| Tuff. O God),I feare all wil be ouer-turnd. : 

| John Good morrow coolin Warwicke, Yood morrow. | 
Prin.ambo Good morrow cooſn. By 
John We meetc like men that had forgot to ſpeake. 
War, We do remember, but our argument 

Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 
Tobn Wcll,peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
Infl. Peace be with vs, leſt we be heauier. 


Humph, O good my lord,you haueloſt a friend indeede, 


And [dare fiveare you borrow not that face 


Of ſeeming ſorrow,itis ſure your owne. 


| Jobn Though no man be aſſurde what grace to finde, 


You ſtand in coldeſt expectation, | 

I am the ſorier, would twere otherwiſe. F 
Cla. Well,you muſt now ſpeake fir Tohn Falſtaffe faire, 

Which fwimmes againſt your ſtreame of | v4 com He 

Joſt. Sweet princes,what I did,I didin , 

Led by thimpartiall condutof my ſoule. | | 

And neuer ſhall you ſce that I will begge e200 

A ragged and foreſtald remuſſion, is 


 Heto the King my maiſter that is dead, nk 
And tcli hun who hath ſent me after him; - Enter the Prince 
War. Here cames the Prince. -— edBhnu 
left. Good morrow,and God faue your maieſtic. 
Prince T his new and gorgeous garment Maieſty 
Sits not ſo cafic onme;as you thinke: 
Prothers,you mixtyour ſadneſle with ſome feare, 
T his 1s the Engliſh,notthe Turkiſh court, 
Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceedes, 
Eut Harry Harry: yet be ſad, good brothers, 
For by my faith it very well becomes you; 
Sorrow fo royally in youappeares, 
T hat I will deeply putthe faſhion on, 
And weareit in my heart: why then be ſad, 
But entertaine no more of it,yood brothers, 
| Thena ioynt burden layd vpon vsall, 
For me,by heauen(l1 bid yoube aſſurde) 
He be your father,and vour brother ton, 
Let me but beare your love, Ile beare your cares: 
Yet weepe that Harriesdead,and ſo will ], 
But Harry lives, that ſhal conuert thoſe teares 
By number into howres of happineſle. 
Bro. Wehopeno otherwiſe from your maieſty, 
Prece Youal lookeſtrangely on me,and you moſt, 
Youre thinke aff urde I loue you not. 
{ref I am aſſurde,if I be meafurderightly, 
Your taiclty hath no uſt cauſe to hate me. 
Prince Nothow mightaprinceof my great hopes forget, 
+ Sogreatindigninies youlled vpon me by 
What,rate, rebuke,andrough!y ſend to priſon, 
Thimmediate hcire of England? was this caſie? 
May this be waſhtinlethy and forgotten? 
Juſt. 1 then did vſe the perſon of your father, 
| Theimage of his powerlay then in me, * 
 Andinthadminiſtratonoflus law, ' - 
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 Whiles I was bufic for the common wealth, 
Your Highneſle pleaſed to forget my my 
The maicltie and owe of law and iuſtice, 
The image of the King whomlT preſented, 
Andſtrooke mein my very f(cate of tudgement, 
Whereon, (as an offendor to your father,) 
I gauc bold way to my authonty, | 
And did commit you:ifthe deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To haue a ſonne ſet your decrees at naught? 
To plucke downe Tuſtice from your awful bench? 
Totrip the courſe of law,and blunt the ſword, Ek 
T hat guards thepeace and ſafetie of your perſon? 
Nay more, to ſpurne at your moſt royall image, 
And mocke your workings ina ſecond _ 
Queſtion your royall thoughts,make the caſe yours, 
Bc now thefather, and propoſe aſonne, _ 
Heare your owne ag Gone prophan'd, | 
Sce your molt dreadfull lawes fo looſely (lighted, 
Behold your ſelfe ſo by a ſonne diſdained: 
And then imagine me taking your part, . 
Andin your power ſoft lilencing your ſonne, 
After this cold conſiderance ſentence me, 
And as you are a King,fpeakein your ſtate, 
What I haue donethat misbecame my place, 
My perſon, or my lieges ſoucraigntic. LY 
Prince You areright Iuſtice,and you weigh this well, 
Therefore ſtill bea * Ballance and the Sword, . i= 


M 


re 

And Ido wiſh your honors may encreale, 

Til you do liueto ſee a fonne of mine 

_ Offend you,and obey you as I did: 
So ſhall I live to ſpeake my fathers words, 

Happicam [I that hauca man ſo bold, 

That dares do iuſtice on my proper ſonne: 

And notleſle happie, hauing ſuch a ſonne, 

_ That would deliver vp his greatnelle fo, % 
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Into the hands of Tuſtice you did commit me: 
For which I do commit unto your hand, 

T h'vnſtained ſword that you haue videto beare, 4 
With this remembrance,that you vic the ame | OY 
With the hke bold,iuſt, and impanial ſpiria, > | 

As you haue done gain{t me:there is my hand, _ 

You lhall be as a father to my youth, b 

My voice ſhall ſuund as you do prompt mine care. 

And I wil ſtoope and humble my intents, 

To your well pratizde wiſe direRtions. 

And princes all, beleeue me I beſcech you, 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 
 Forinhis toomb lice my afteRions, 
And with his ſpirites ſadly I furwue, 

Tomocke the expeCation of the world, NY 

To fruſtrate prophecies,and to race out, | 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 

After my ſeeming thetide.of bloud in me 

Hath prowdely fowdiin vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne,andebbe backeto the ſea, 
Where it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of flouds, 
And flow henceforth in formall maieſtie. 

Now call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chuſfe ſuch limbs of noble counſaile, 

That the great bodice of ow: (tate may goe, = Is | 


o 


In equall ranke with the beſt goucrnd Nation, 
That warre,or pcace,or both at once, may be, 
 Asthingsacquainted and familiar to vs, 
In which your father ſhall haue formolt hand: 
*. Qur coronation done, we wilaccite, 
(As I before remembred)all our ſtate, 
And(Godconhgning to my good intents,) 
No prince nor peere ſhall haue wſt cauſe to ſay, 
God ſhorten Harries happy life one day. nr = 
Enter fir Iohn, Shallow, Scilens, D .1ny, Bardolfe,page. 
Sal. Nay you ſhallſce my orchard, wherein an arbour we 


 willcatea Laſt yeeres pippen of r mine owne 
diſh of carrawates and (o forth: come coolin 
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poſing, with a 
cilens, and then 


to bed, 
Falft. Force God you haue het goodly dwelling,and Y 
Shal. Barraine, barraine, barraine, beggars all, eggars all fir - 
John, mary good ayre:ſpread Dauy, ſpread Dauy, well laide 
Pauy. | 
Fal. This Dauy ſerues you for good vſes, heeis your ſer- 


uing-man,and 1 vour husband. 


* Shal, A good varlet, a 2ood varlet, a very good varlet r r 


| Iohn : by the mas 1 haue drunke too much ſacke at ſupper: a 
| good varlet:now ſit downe,now ſit downe,come colin. 


7 but cate and 


Scifens A firraquoth a, welhall donothing 


| make good checre, and praiſe God for the merry yeere, when 
 feſhis 5 cheape and females dear-, and luſty laddes roame here 


| andthereſo merely,and ever among ſo merily. 


fir Iobn Theres a merry heart,good M.Silens.ile giue ye ou a 
health for that anon. Hes 
Shal. Giue maſter Bardolfe ſome wine, Dauy, j 
Dany Sweet fir ſit,tle be with 2y anon, molt ſweet fir ſit _ 
maſter Page.good maſter Page {jt:proface,what you —_ 
meate,wee cele h: haue in diink, but you mult beare, the heart's 
Sha. ny maſter Bardolte, and my lde ſouldier __ 


beme 


Scilens Pe merry, be mery,my wiſe has all for women are ; 


| ſhrowes both ſhort andtall, tis merry in hal when beards Wags 


all,and welcome mery ſhrouctide,be mery,bem ; 
ah I did notthinke malter Scilens had bin a man of dis ] 

metta 
Scilens W bs II haue GRAY mery twice and once cre now. 
Emer Dany. 


Dany Theres a diſh of Lether-coates for you- | 
Shal, Dauy? 2 os. 

- Davy Your worſhip:lle be with you ſtraight, cup of wine 
be. | 
Scilen; A cup of wine thats ai fine,and dinke woo Z 
| | «1 
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the lndnaded, andat mery heart les long a. 
Fa/ft. Well ſaid maſter Scilens. 


Scilens And we ſhall be mery, now comes in theſweete ath 
he. 

y Health and long life to you maſter Scilens, 

Scitens Fill the cupPe, and let! it come, ile pledge you a mile 

too th bottome. 

Shal. Honeſt Bardolfe, wkboe, if hos wantſt any thing, 
and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart , welcome my little tiny 
theefc,and welcome indeede too, Ile drink to maſter Bardolfe, 
and to all the cabileros about London, 

Daxy | hope to ſee London ow ere I die, 
Bar, And ' might ſee you there Dauy! 


Shal. By the mas youle crack a quarte ans will you 
not maſter Bardolfe? 


Bar. Yeaſir,mapottle 
Sha, By Gods liggens 1] ada thee,the knane wil Nlickeby 
| thee, I can aſſure thee that a wil not out, a tis true bred? 
_ Bar. Andileſtick byhim fir. One knockes at doove. 
Sha. Why there ſpoke a King:lackenothing,be mery, 
looke who s at doore there ho, who knockes? 
Falft. Why now you haue done meright. 
Silens Do me right.and dub me Knig ,amingo:iſt not ſo? 
Falft. Tis fo. 21 
Silent Iſt ſo,why then Gay an olde man can do ſomewhat. 
Dany And'tpleafe your worſhip, theres one Piſtoll come 


from the court withnewes. enter Piflol, © 
Faſt. From the Court'let him come tn, how now Piſtol? 
P4t-l Sir Iohn,God faue you. 


Faſft. What wind blew you hither Piſtol? 
Pic! Not the ill winde which blowes no man to good: 


O 
ſweete Knight, thou art now one of the greateſt men in this 


Rea!me. 

Silems Birlady I think a be, bur goodman Puffe of Barſon, 
. Pits Puffe?Puffe ith thy teeth, moſt recreant coward, baſe, 
fr Iohn, I am thy Piſtol and thy frend,and helter skelter,haue 


I 


Trodeto thee,and tidings do I bring,and luckie ioyes,and gol. 


world. 


 thecourt, I take itt 


| DViitolhies,do this,and fig me,hkethe bragging ſpaniard. 


Piſtol, vtter more to me, and withall, deuiſe ſomething to doe 


Tenry ive fourth, 


den times, and happy news of price. 
Tobn I pray thee now deliver them like a man of this 


Piſtol A footre for the world and worldlings baſe, ſpeake 
of Aﬀerica and golden joyes. | 
lohn O oy. Aſfrian Knight!whatis thy newes? let King 
Couctua know the truth thereof, 
Scilens And Robin H60d,Scarlet,and Tohn. : 
Piſtol Shal dunghill curs confrontthe Helicons ? and hall 
good newes be baffled? then Piſtoll Lay thy head in Furies lap. 
Shal. Honeſt gentleman, I know not your breeding. 
Piſtol Why then lament therefore. 
Shal. Gwe me pardon fir,if fir you come with newes Gem 
hows but two waies, cither to vtter them,or 
conceale them, | am fr vnder the King inſome authoritic. | 
Piſtol Vnder which King, Beſonian? ſpeake,or die. 
Shal, Vnder King Harry. A qt 
Piſtol H arry -thefourth ,Or fife?. 


Sha/. Harry the fourth. 
Pift A fowtrefor thine officeffir Tohn,thy tender lambkin 


now 1s nat : Harry the fifts the man: I ſpeake the truth: when 


| 
! 
[ 


Flt Whatis the old King dead? 
Pitol As nayle in doore,the things I ſpeake areiuſt, 
tal Away Bardolfe, ſaddle my horſe, M.Robert Shallow, 


choole what office thou wilt in rr land,tis thine: :Piſtol, I will 


double charge thee with dignitics. 
Bard. O toyful day!I would not take a Knight for my for- 


tune. 

Piftol What? I do bring - pad newes. 
Falit. Carry maſter Scilens to bed : maſter Shallow , my | 
ford Shalow,be what thou wilt, I am fortunes ſteward,get on 
thy boots wee ride al night: o ſweet Piſtol, away Bardolf,com 


thy ſee good, boote,boote maſter Shallow, I know ong 
K 3 "King 


i . 
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 Kingis Gike for me: let vs take: bny mans horſes, thelawes of 

Eneland are at my commandement, bleſſed are they that haue = 

bin! my friends,and woe to my Lord chiefe Juſtice. 
Pr Let vultures vileſeizec on his lungs alſo : where is the 


lifethatlateIled, ſay they, why here: tis, welcome theſeple- 1 
fant dayes. exit. 


Emer $ inchlo and FOR or fonre officers, 
| Hoſt. Noythou arrant knaue,] would to God thatT might 
die.that1 might hauc thee hangd,thou haſt drawn my ſhoul- 
der out of iovnt. . 
Sicko The Con ſtables have deliuered her ouer to mee, 


and ſhee ſhal haue whipping checre I warrant her, there hath 
beenea manor two kild about her. 

Whoore Nut- hooke, Nut-hooke,' culie.coms on.Nle tell 
thee what, thou damand tripe viſagde raſcall,and the child I go 
with,do miſcarry,thou wert better thou had(t ſtrook thy mo- 
ther,thou paper-facde villaine. 

Heft. OtheLord.that fir lohn were come! 1 would make 
this a bloody day toſome body : but | pray God the fraite of 
her wombe miſca 

_ Sancklo, Ifit doe, , You ſhall have a dozzen of cuſhions 
 againe, you haue but eleuen nowe : come, charge you both. 

goc with mee, for the man 1s dead that you and Piſtoll beat a- 

moneſt you. | | 
Moy He tell you hat,vou thin man ina cenſor , I will 
e you as ſoundly  \wingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
ufilthy famiſhe correctioner, if you benotſ{win ede,lle: for- 
on -earc halfe kirtles. 

Sinch. Come,come,you hee. Knight-arrant,come. 

Hsſt. O God, that right frould thus ouercow might! wel, 
of ſufferance comes eaſe. | 


Whoore Comevou rogue,come bring meto a uſtice. 
Hoft. I come, you ſarude blood-hound. 
Whoore Goodman death,goodman bones. 
Hoſt. Thou Atomy, th Iu, 
* Whoore Come y ou thine thing,come you raſcal.” 
| oP  Smcklo 
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Sinck, Very well. 
Emer flrewers of ds. 

1 More ruſhes,more ruſhes. 

| 2 Thetrumpets hauc ſounded twice. 

3 Twill be two a clocke erc they come fromthe coronati= 
on/diſpatch, diſpatch, c 
T Trumpets, ſound, and the K ing,and hu traine paſſe oner "PE 

ſtage : after cheap enter Falitaſſe, Shallow, Piſtol, 

Bardolje,and the Boy. =. 

Falft. Stand heere by n.c maiſter Shallow, I will make the 

King doc you grace, I will lccrevpon him asa comes by, and} 

- do but marke the countenauncethathe will giue me. 

_ Pit. God bleſle thy lungs good Knight. 

| Faſft. Comeheere Piſtoll ſtand behindemee, OifT had 

had time to haue made new haeries! I woulde hauc beſtowed 

thethouſand pound I borrowed of you, but tis no matter,this 

Fm. ſhew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to les 

im | 

Pift. It RY ſo. 

Falf. Itſhewes my earneſtnel ofaffeAion. 

 P:1/t. Ftdoth ſo. 
Falſt. My deuotion, 

P:/t. Ttdoth,it doth,it doth. 
Fal. Asit wereto ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember,not to haue pacience to ſhiftme. tb 

Shal TItis beſt certain: but to ſtand ſtained with trauaile,and 
Feating with defireto ſee him,thinking of nothing els,putting 
all affaires elſe in oblwion, as if there were nothing els to bee ; 
done, but to ſee hun. ils. 

Pt. Tis ſemper idem, for, 0 ſave hoc nihil ef, tisin cncty 
- ; SE 
.F Shal, Tis fo indeede. | 

Pr. My Knight, 1 will inflame thy noble ler,and make 
thee rage. thy Dol,and Helen of thy noble thoughts, is in baſe 
durance,and contagious priſon, halde thither by moſt mecha- 


nical,and durtic hand:rowzc vpreuengefrom Ebon den,with 


fall 


fell Aleoes ſnake, for 
—_— 
Faſt. I will deliver her. 
Pt. There roared the ſca,and trumpet Clangor ſounds. 
Enter the King and his traine, 

Fail, God ſauethy grace King Hall,my royall Hall. 

Pift, The heauens thee gard and keep,moſt royal impe of = 
ame. | vs 
Falft. Godſaue thee,my ſweet boy. 

Kmg My Lord chiefe iuſtice, fpeake to that vaine man. 
Init. Haue you your wits? know you what tis you ſpeake? 
Falft. My King, my Toue, I fpeake to thee,my heart. 

King I know thee not old man;fallto thy praiers, 
How ill white heires becomes a foole and eſter, 
I hauclong dreampt of ſuch a kind of man, 
So ſurfet-{weld.fo old,and ſo prophane: 
\ Butbeing awake, I do deſpiſe my dreame, 
Make leile thy body(hence)and more thy grace, 
Leaue gourmandizing, know the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 
Reply not to me with a foole-borne eſt, Eb nt 
Preſume not that I am the thing I was, 
For God doth know,ſo ſhall the world perceiue, 4-1-4 
ThatTI haue turnd away my former ſelfe, 
So will I thoſe that kept me company: 
Whenthou doſt heare I am as I haue bin, 
Approch me, and thou ſhalt be as thou waſt, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots: _ 
Till then I baniſh thee, on paine of death, 
As I haucdone the reſt of my miſleaders, 
Notto come neare our perſon by ten mile: 
For competence of life. wil allow you, 
That lacke of meancs enforce you not to euills, 
And as we heare you doreforme your ſelues, 
We will according to your ſtrengths and qualities, 
 Giue you aduauncement.Be it your charge,my lord, 


ry 
God 
Beg 
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To ſee perform the tenure of wy: deck ſeton. 
lohn Maſter Shallow I ow you athouſaud pound. 


Shal. Yea mary fir Iohn,which | beſeech youto let mehaue 


home with me. 
lohn That can hardly be,maſter Shalow: donot you orieuc 


at this, I ſhall be ſent for in priuate to hi, looke you, heemuſt. 
ſceme thus to the worid:feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the man yetthat ſhal make. you great. 1 

Shal. T cannot perceiuc how , vwlcſſe bc giue me your 


dublet, and ſtuffe me out with ſtraw : Ibefecch you good fir 


Iohn let me haue fine hundred of my thouſand; 


loha Sir I will be as good as my worde, thisthat you heard 


was but acollour. 


Shaft. A collor that I feare you will dicin Gr Ioho, 
Tohn Feare no colours,zo with me to dinner: 


' Come lieftenant Piſtol,come Bardolfe, Enter lafbie| 
I ſhall be ſent for ſoone at night.  andprince | thn ones 


Infkice Gocary ſir lohn Falltalfe tothe Fleet, 
Take all his company along with him. £ 
Fat, My lord, my loid. 


_ 


= Zxft. I cannot now ſpeake, I will heare youſoonetakethem 


away. 2 exenml. 
_ nn _ tormenta [hero comtenta. 
I e this faire proceedin FR 
He hath intenthis ak 8" m_ 
Shall all be very well prouided for, 
But all are baniſht till their conuerſations 
Appeare more wiſe and modeſt to the worlde. 
| Iuft. And ſo theyare, 
\ - John TheKing hath cald his parlament my] lord. 


od 


= 


John 1 wil lay ods, that ere this yeere 
Webeare our civil ſivords aud _ fier, | 
As farrzagFrance,l heard a bird ſo ſin 

muſique, to mythinkipg, peat the King 


* you hence? 
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Juft, Hehath,” 4s "RA 
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ſome,and{as 


kneele downe before youz but mdeed go pray for the Queene, | 


"4 on" 
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0”: Slew: * 
Firſt my feare then my curſie,laſt my ſpeech. 
My feare, is yourdiſpleaſure,my curly, my duty,& my ſpcech, 


to beg your pardons: if you looke for a good ſpeech now, you 


wndo me,for whatT haue to fay is of mine owne making, and 


whatindced{] ſhould fay)wil (1 doubt)proue mine own mar- 


you,as it is very well, I was lately here in the end of adifplea- 
fingplay,to pray your patience for it,and to promiſeyou a bet- 
ter: | meant ingeed to pay you with this, which it bkean i] ven- 
ture it come vnluckily home, 1 breake, and you my gentle cre- 
ditors looſe, here Ipromiſde you I would be, andhere I com- 
mit my body to your mercies,bate meſome,and I will pay yon 
p(t debtors do)promife you infinitely: and fo [ 


If my tongue cannot intreate you to acquit mee , will you 


commaund me to vſe my legges? And yet that were boric 
payment , to daunce out of your debt, but a good confci- 


_ ence will make any poſſible ſatisfation, and ſo woulde I : ail 
the Gentlewomen-heere haue forgiven me, ifthe Gentlemen 


will not, then the Gentlemen doenot agree with the Gentle- 
women, which was neuer feene m fuch anaſfemblie. © 


One word more I befecch you , if you bee not toomuch 


eloyd with fatte meate, our humble Author wilt contmue the 


ſtorie,with fir lohn.iot, and make you merry-with fare Ka- 


ringibutto the pur ole,and fo to the venture. Be it knowne to. 
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tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing Tknowe) Falſtaffe 


ſhall dic of ifweat, vnleffe already a be killd with your harde 


wan : my 


is weary, when my legges ate too, i wil bid 
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opinions for Olde. caltlc died Martyre ; and-this i not the ,-. 
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